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5 Tothe worſhi pfull and his very 


_ good Freende, Ma.'Frauncis Flower Ef : 


quire, increaſe of all content. 


II T was my, fortune (right wor- 
[{@3||shipfull) notmapy dates ſince, 
1/0 light vpon. { the famous. de- 
[uice of Aſtrop bel and Stella, 


+ & 
KI 


MO D 


L which carrying the :generall 
abs ia ofallmenof iudgement,and 
being reported to be one of the rareſtthings 


that ever any Englichman ſctabroach,T have 
thoughtgoodto prey itynder your name, 


both for know the excellencic of 'OUr WOr- 


| Ships conceipt, aboue all other to! eſfuch, as 


is onely fit to diſcerne of all matters of wit, as 
alſo for the credite and countenaunce your 
patronage 1 may giueto ſuchaworke. Accept - 
of it I'beſeech.you,, as the firſt fruites of n1y 
affetion, which defiresto approoue it ſelte 
inall dutie ynto you: and though the Argu- 


ment perhaps mul ſeemetoo light for * your 


Fo graue © 


aue viewe, yet confi ering. the-worthines 
ofthe Author, 1 hope you will entertaine it 
accordingly. For my part; I haue beene very 
carefullinthe Printing ofit, and whereas be- 
ing 2 ſpredabroadein written Coppies, it had 
pathered much corruption, by all Writers: I 4 
haue vſed their = and aduice in correc- E 
. ting 8& reſtoring it irtokisfirſt dignitie, that I [ 
knowewere bf skill awd eperience in! thoſe | 
matters. And the rather was I moued to ſette 
it forth, becauſeI chought ir r pitti anjething 
nn ForilGt rareatmah, shoulde bee 
d,orthathis fame ould hot ſtill be 
noutishri in his works, whom the works wit 
one ynited griefe bewailed.' Thus trading 
xardon for wy bold atterdipe;” & deſiring the 
continuance of* your worshi ppes auour vnto 
mee, Lende. OIL O SE THI 3 
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 Somewhatto reade for them 


CODES DG) . that bt. Sf] 

art: Empus adeſt plauſas aurea pompa ventt , ſo endes the *_ 
Sceane'of Idiots, and enter eAſtrophelin pompe. 
Gentlemen that haue ſeene a thouſand lines of folly, _ 
drayn forth ex vno.puntto impudentie, & two famous 
Mountains to-goe to the conception of one Moule , that ' 
haue had your eares deafined with the eccho of Fames bra- -. ? 
ſen towres,when only they haue been toucht with a lJeaden 

n,that haue ſeene- Par litting in his bower of delights, & + 
a number of :4aſſes to adimire his miſerable hornepipes,  - 
let not your ſurfeted ſight, new comefr6 ſuch puppetplay, 
think ſcorne to turn aſide into this Theater of pleaſure,for 
here you ſhal find a paper {tage ſtreud with pearle,an arti- 
ficial heawn to ann $66 the faire frame, E chriſtal ma - 
to encounter your curious eyes, whiles the tragicommody : 
of loue is performed by ſtarlight. The chiefe ARor here is 


Melpomege,whoſe du sky robes dipt in the ynke of teares,as | 


fed,thoughT open the gate tohis g 


(pigs of his keepers, 


yet.ſeeme to drop when I viewehem neere. The argument 

cruell chaſtitie,che Prologuc hope, the Epilogue difpaire, * 

widete queſo et lmguis animiſque fauete. And here peraduen- | 

ture,my witles youth may be taxt with a margent note of Ho 

prefumption;for offering to put vp any motion of applauſe 

inthe behalfe of ſo excellent a. Poet , (the leaſt fillable of  - © 

whoſe name ſounded in the eares of iudgement,is able to EE. 

me the meanelt line he writes a dowry of immortality) yet "= 

ok that obſerue how iewels oftetimes com to their hands : 

that know not their value,& that the cockſcombes of our Cpt 

daies,like Eſops Cock, hadrather haue a Barly kernell wrapt - 

vp:in a Baller,then they wil dig for the welth of wit inany {© .  - 

yu that they know not,l hope wil alſo hold me excu- © _—_ 

lory, & inuite idle cares WINES 
to the admiration of his melancholy, | 2 00 
. 1 Quidperttur ſacris niſi tantum fama poetis. | 

Which although it be'ottentimes impriſoned in Ladyes 

casks,& the preſident bookes of ſuch as cannot ſee without 

another mans ſpeRacles,yet at length it breakes foorth in 

and ſeth ſome priuate penne (in 


dofa picklock) to procure his violent enlargement. | +}. 
' | | A.3. | | | | 4 Y 
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Somewhattoreade 


-- © The Sunne for a time,may maske his golden head ina 


cloud: yet in the end, the thicke yaile doth vaniſh,andhis 


embelliſhed blandiſhmene p_or . Long hath Aftro- 


phel (Englarids Sunne) withhe the beames of his ſpirite, 
from the common veiw of our darke ſence,and night hath 


 houcred ouer the.gardens of the nine Siſters , while /gnss 
 fatuns, and groſle fatty flames (ſuch as commonly ariſe out 


of Dunghilles ) haue tooke occaſion in the middeſt e- 
clipſe of his ſhining perfeRions, to wander a broade with 


 awiſpeof 4: 9 at their tailes like Hobgoblins,and leade 
ani 


men vpand downe in a circle ofabſurditie a whole weeke, 
and neuer know where they are . But nowe that cloude of 


| ſorrow is diſſolued, which fierie Loue ,  extialedfromhis 
dewie haire,and affetion hath vnburthened the labouring 


ſtreames of her wombe, in the lowe ceſterne of his graue: 


the night hath reſigned hericttic throne vnto Lucifer,and 
cleere daylighe poſleſleth the skie that was\dummed;wher- 


| fore breake of your daunce-you Fayries andElues, and 
_ fromthe fieldes with the torne carcaſes of your Timbrils, 


for your kingdome is expired. Put out your ruſh candles, 
you Poets and Rimers, and bequeath _ crazed quater- 
Zayns to the Chaundlers,for loe,here he cometh that hath 
brotk your legs. Apollo hath reſigned his ny Harp vnto 
Aſtrophel,8 he like 2ercury,mult lull you a ſleep wich his 
muſicke. Sleepe Arguz,fleep Ignorance,ſleep Impudence; - 


for Mercury hath 1o, & onely [o Pean belongethto Aſtro- 
 phel.Deare Aſtrophel, that in the aſhes of thy Loue, lmeſt 
' againe hike the Phenix; 0 might thy bodie (as thy name) 


live againe likewiſe, here amongſt vs : but the earth, "the 
mother of mortalitie , hath ſnacht thee too ſoone into her 


chilled colde armes,and will not let thee by any meanes, be 


drawne from her deadly imbrace; and thy divine Soule, 
carried on an Angels wings to heauen, is inſtalled in Her- 


- 02e5 place, ſole prolecutor to the Gods. Therefore mayelt 
thou neuer returne from the Ebſran fieldes like Orphens, 


therefore muſt we cuer mournefor our Orpheus. 
. . Fayne would a ſeconde ſpring of paſſion heere ſpende 
trebu- 
. keth 


<6 55 
Fd 


 Graueſend _y , and carenot if I haue water enough,tolande 
b 


 forthemthatliſt, | 
keth prophane lamentation, drinkes in the riuers of thoſe dif- 


paireful teares,whichJanguorous rath hath outwelled,& bids 
melooke back to the houſe of honor, where fro one & the ſelfe 


ſame roote of renowne, I ſhal find winch jo branches deri- 


ued,&ſuch as with the ſpreading increaſe of their vertues,may 


ſomwhat ouerſhadow the griefe of his los. Amongſt the which 


fayre fiſter of Phebus, & eloquent ſecretary to the Muſes,moſt 
rare Counteſle of Pembroke thou art not to be omitted : whom 


Artes doe adore as a ſecond :nerna, and our Poets extoll as 
the Patroneſle of their inuention ; for in thee,the Lesbian Sap- 
pho with her lirick Harpe is diſgraced, & the Laurel Garlande 
which'thy Brother ſo brauely aduaunſt on his Launce, is (till 
kept greene in the Temple of Pallas. Thou only ſacrificeſt thy 
ſoule to contemplation,thou only entertaineſt emptic handed 


Homer, & keepelſt the ſprings of Caſtabafrom being dryed 'p- 
{% 


Leaming,wiſcdom,beautie, and all other ornaments of Nobili- 
tie whatſocuer, feeke to approye themſelues in-thy fight, and 
get afurther ſcale of felicity,from the ſmiles of thy fauour.. 
| ' .  O fone digna vironi fone nata fores. EET 
; Ifeare I ſhallbe counteda mercenary flatterer , for mixing 
my thoughts-with ſuch figurative admiration, but generall re-' 
port that ſurpaſſech my praiſe, condemneth my rethoricke of 
dulneſle for ſo colde a commendation: Indeede toſay the rruth, 
ſtile is ſomewhat heauie gated, and cannot daunce trip and 
goe'ſo liuely,with oh my loue,ah my lou, all my loues gone, as 
other Sheepheards that haue beene fooles in the Morris time 
ourof raven : nor hath my proſe any skill co imitate the Al-- 
mond leape verſe,or fit tabring five yeres together nothing but 
to bee, to fee: on a paper drum. Onely I can keepe pace with 


my ſhip of fooles with the Tearme, (the tyde I ſhoulde ſay? 


Now euery manis not of that minde, for ſome to goe the ligh- 
_ ter away; will cake in their fraught of ſpangledfeathers, golden 
Peebles,Straw, Reedes, Bulruſhes,or any ehmng,and then they 
beare out their ſayles as proudly,as if they were baliſted wh 
Bulbiefe. Others are ſo bardly beſted for loading,that they are 
faine to xetaile the cinders of Troy,and the ſhiuers of broken 
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F -. Somewhabtoreadet  - 
Ef, and if they haue but a pound weight of good Merchandiſe , it = 
E ' ſhallbe placed at che poope,or pluckt in a thouſande peeces to I 
RM credittheir carriage. For my part euery may as he. likes, ens $ 
2 enifqueiseſtquiſque. Tis as good to goce incur fingerd Pumps ©. 


— * ascorke ſhooes, if one were Corniſh diamonds on his toes. To 
Ko ' _ - explainitbv a more familiar example,an Aſle is no great ſtate- 
W-- man inthe beaſtes common-weaith, though he weare his cares 


_ opſenant muſſe,after the Muſcouy faſhion,& hange the lip like a 
Capcaſe halfc open, or looke as demurely as aſ1xpenny browne - 
loafe,for he hath ſome imperfeQtions that do keepe him fr6 the 
comon Counccl:yet of many,he is:deemed a very vertuous me- 
ber,and one of the honeltcſt ſort of men that are; So that our 0» 
pinion ( as Sextus Empedocus affirmeth ) giues the name of good 
* * or ill eo cuery thing Out of whoſe works(latehe travflated into 
__-  Englith;forche benefit of vnleatned writers) aznan might cole 
le&ta whole booke of this argument , which no:doubr woulde 
proue a worthy commonwealth matter, and far better than wits 
|  . Waxe karnell: much good vvorſhip haue the Author, 
ELES - Suchisthis golden age vvhercin vve hue, and ſo repleniſhe 
= with golden Ales of all ſortes , thatif learning had loft it ſelfe 
ina groue of Genealogies, vvee neede doe ne more bue: ſettean 
; |  _ _  - Olde gooſe ouerhalfe a dozen pottle pots,(vvhich are as it vvere 
Fo © * . the eggesof inuention)and yvee ſhall haue ſuch a breede of 
: bookes within a lictle vvhile after,as vvill fill all the vyorld vvith 
 theyvilde fovyleof good wits; I can tell you this 1s aharder 
© ___ thingthenmaking golde of quickfiluer, and vvill trouble you 
* | © *morethenthe Morrall of £/ops Glovy-vvorme, hath troubled 
— =  - ourEnglith Apes, vvho ſtriuingto vvarme themſclues, vvith 
.» theflameofthe Philoſophers ſtone, haue ſpent all their vvealth 
in buying bellovves to blovve this falſe fyre. Gentlemen, I feare 
| Lhauetoo much preſumed on your idle leyſure ;and beene to0 
bold,to ſtand talking all chis vvhile in another mans doore: bue 
EE:  novyIwillleaueyouto ſuruey the pleaſures of Paphos,and of- 
b7 TR 7s by fer your {miles on the Aulters of Venus. F: © 669 
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STEDLA 
Ouing in tructh,and fayne wy ouc in verſe to ſhow, _ Y 
That the deere Shee,might take ſome pleaſure of my pains Aids 
Pleaſure might cauſe her reade,reading might make her know, = _ 
Knowledge might pittic winne,and pittie grace obtaine. , I 


"het ON 
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I fought fit wordes, to paint the blackeſt face of woe, 
Studying inuentions ach aa wittes to entertaine,. - 

Ofc turning others leaucs , eo ſee if thence would flowe, - - 

Some freſh and fruitfull ſhowre,vpon my Sunne-burnt braine. 

But wordes came halting out, wanting inuentions ſtay, 
Inuention Natures childe,fledde Stepdames ſtudics blowes : - 
And others feete, ſtill feem'de but ſtraungers in my way, , + / 
"Thus great with Childe to ſpeake,and helplefle in mythrowes, .- 

Byting my tongue and penne, beating my ſelfe for ſpitez + 
Foole ſaide My muſe to mee; looke in thy heart and write. © 


Ot at firſt ſighe,nor with a dribbing ſhot, - OY 
” *Loue gauc the wound, which while I breath will bleede * 
But knowne,worth did in tract of time proceede, | 
Till by degrees it had full conqueſt got. _ 
I awe and lilked,I lik'd but loued nor, 
I Jow'a, but did not ſtraight what Louedecreede: 4 * 
 Atlength to Loues decrees, I firſt agreede. | No 
Yee with repining at ſo partiall lot. - wig 3 
Now euen that Ree-llep ce of loſt libertie 
Is gone,and now like ſlaue borne Muſcouite : > 
I call it praiſe co ſuffer ns. 
: . of I, 


_—_ 1 arP-.5; ts | 
© Andnowe imploy the remnant of my wit | 
; To make my ſelfe belecue that all is well, $ 
While with a feling skill I paint my hell. _ —_ 


33 


TI EcDaintywittescry,on the Siſters nine, ' _-' 
w. That brauely maske,their fariciesmay be tolde ; 6 » 8 
- Or Pinders Apes flaunt intheir phraſes fine, S _— @ 
Enameling their pride with flowers of golde, — 
Orels let them in ſtately glorie ſhine, 
*Ennobling new fouride tropes,with problemes old: 
Or with ſtraunge fimiles, inricht eachline, © 
_ Ofhearbes or beaſtes,which f:de or Africke hold, | 
"  Forme in ſooth,no Muſe but one I know, = 
Phraſes and Problemes from my reach doe growe, 
 Andſtraungethings coſt too deere for my poore ſprites, , , - = 
- __. _Howthem ecuenthus,m Srellasface 1 reede, rene 3 
* - Whatlouc and beauty be,then all my deede.” * E 
But coppying is, what in her nature writes.” | | 


EO, Errcue(alas)now let me take ſome reſt, 
' > - -* Thouſerſt abate betweene my loue and me: _— 
| \ © Tfvyaine louc haue my ſimple ſoule oppreſt, _ _—_ 
| Leaue'what thou lilfſt,and deale thou not with it. | . 
Thy Scepter'vſe in ſome olde (atoes breſt, = 
: Churches and Schooles are for thy ſeat moſt fit: © F 
' I doe confes,(pardon afault confeſt,) * = 
X My mouth too tender is for thy hard bit, ; FL 
 Butifthatneedes ,thou wilt vſurping bee 3 
____ Thatlittle reaſon that is left inmee. 7 
Andftillthe effe& of thy perſiwafions proone, | | 1 
_—- : I ſweare,my heart ſuch one ſhall ſhew to thee, . ED 
© - * That ſhrinesinfleſhſo tmeadeiti, 
[b That Vertuethouthy ſelfe ſhalt be in loue, 


fp 


Itis moſt true, what wee call Cupids dart, = gh 
An Image is,which for our felues we carue :- 
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_ Which Elements with mortall mixture breede, 
\ True that on carth we are but Pilgrimes made. 


Bordered with Bullesand Swannes,poudered with golden raine 3 


WW Hen nature made her chiefe wethe Seller eyes, 


 InobieQb:ſt;coſtrength and 


Andfooles adore, in Temple alin; hare, - IE Hues 
Till that good God make church and Chaelenie ſtarue. 


le is molt erue,that eyes are bound to ſerue 
The inward part : and that the heauenly part 


'Ought to be King,from.whoſe rules who doth {iyerue, 


Rebels to nature, ſtriue for their.owne ſmart. 


True that erue beautie vertue is indeede, TSS LE 
Whereof this beautie can but be a ſhade ; Fr1k oe 4 


And ſhould in ſoule, vp to our Country mone : 
True and molt-grue, that I muſt Srel/alouc. 


F Ome Louers FO A they their Muſes entertaine 
Of hopes begott,by feare,of wot not what delires, | \ 
Of force of heautenly beames,infuſinghelliſh painez 4+" 
Of lyuing deathes deere woundes,faue ftormes and Aaſhing [4 Gen: 0 
Some one his ſonges in ove and Joxes ſtraunge tales attyres, .  * 


. 
* 
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An other humbler witte to ſhepheards pipe retyres, * | | 4 

Yet hiding royall blood.full oft mn Rurall vaine. RES 
To ſome a ſiveeteſt plaint a ſweeteſt ſtile affordes, ” 
Whailes teares poure out his inke,and ſighes breath out his T 

His paper pale deſpaire,and paine his penne'doth moue. (wordes — 
I can ſpeake what 1 feele,and feele as much as they, ET; 7:5 ol 
But thinke that all che mappe of my ſtate,[ diſplay. " 


When renoog voice bringes foorth,that I do Stella loue. 


In collour blacke,why wrapt ſhe beames ſo btight ? 
Would ſhe inbeamy blacke like Painter wiſe, "oF 
Frame daintieſt luſtre mixte with ſhaddowes behe? - 1. 

Or did ſheels that ſober hewe dedfife, 62> Reb Ai 
kpite ourſighe: wir vole donosFC 
Leaſt if no vaile theſe brauc beames did diſguiſe, wr V7 
IVR Tg would more dazcll than delight, 

.B. 2. 
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. Which dare claime from choſ&'rgh 
Of touch they are,that without touch' doe tonch, 


Or would he! Wo 4 ARR power erthews, ' 
- That whereas blacke ſeemes Beauties contrarie , 
Shee even in blacke doth make all Beauties flowe: 
But ſo and thus,ſhe minding Loue ſhould bee 
_ Plaſteeuer there, gaue him this mourning weede: 
To honour all thei deathes, who for her leede. 


One borne in Greece oflate fled from his natiue place, 
' Forlt by a tedious proofe, that Turkiſh hardned —_ 
Were no fit markes,to pearce with his fine pointed dares: 


- Andpleaſd with our ſoft peace, ſtaide here his flecting race. 
| Butfinding theſe colde climes;xoo coldlic him imbrace, - 


Not vide to froſen lippes,he ſtraue to finde ſome part 
Where with moſt cafe and warmeh,he might unploy his art. 
At length himſelfe he pearch'd i Stellas face, 


Whole -faire skinne,beamic eyes, like morning Sunne in ſnowe: 


Deceiu'd the quaking boy;whothou _ from ſo pure light 
Effects of lmelie heate in nature needes mutt growe. 


But ſhe moſt faire,moſt colde; made him inet take his flig] 


To my cloſe hartwhere while ſome fire brands he 7 lay, 
He burne ynwares his winges,and carmot y away. 


CYVeene Vertues Court;which ſome call Stella fe TIT8, 
>SPrepar'd by Natures cheefeſt furniture : - O 
Hath his front built of Alablaſter pure, 


_  Goldeisthe couering of that ſtatelie place. 
| The doorefby which ſometimes runnes forth her grace 


Red Porphire is,which locke of Pearle nrakes ſure: 
Whoſe Porches rich, with name of chekes indure, / | 


_ Marble mixt red and white,doe enterlace.-/ 


The Windowes now, through which this heatenly oeſt!| ; 
Lookes on the world,and can nfinde nothing ſuch, 


tes the name of belt; - 


. 


- Which Cupids ſelfe,from Beauties mine did drawes 1 
- Oftoutth Many are,and prove La am their ſtrawe, 
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. | Aftrophel and Stella, 5 


R Eafon,in Faith thou art well ſeru'd,thae ſtill | 


Would'ſt brablingbe,with ſence and louc in me: - 


I rather wiſh thee clnmbe the Muſes hill, 


Or reach the fruite of Natures chicfelt tree ; 

. Or ſecke heatiens courſe,or heauens vnuſde tothee: 
Why ſhould'ſt thou toyle,our thornie grounde to till? 
Leaue ſence and thoſe that ſences obiees be, 

Deale thou with powers,of thoughts leaue thou to will. 
| Bue thou -wouldlt necdes fight both with Loue and ſence, 
With ſworde of witte, giuing woundes of diſpraiſe : 


& 


Till downe right blowes did foyle thy cunning fence, * - 


So ſoone as they ſtrake thee with Srellas rayes. 
Reaſon ,thou knewſt,and offered ſtraight toproue 
By rcaſon good, good reaſon her toloue. — 


NN truth oh Loue: with what a boyiſh kinde Bene 
Thou dooſt proceede,in thy moſt ſerious waies ; 
That whenthy heauen to thee his beſt difplaies, 
Yet of that beſt thou Teau'ſt the beſt behinde. 
Thaclike a Childe that ſomefaire booke doth finde 
With gilden leaues of colloured Velom, playes; _ 
Or at the moſt on go cure ſtares, 
But neuer heedes the fruite of Writers minde, 
So when thou ſawelſt in Natures cabinet, 
Srella,thou ſtraight lokelt babies in her eyes: 
In her chekes pit,thou didſt chy pitfall ſet, PERS Fern 
Andin herbreſt copeepe,a lowting lyes. Lo OL IST, 
Playing andſhining ineach outwardparts * + 
But foole feckl}not eo get into her hart. 


(* Fridbecauſe thou ſhirt in Srellas eyes, j:7 en oLA 
That from her Iookes thy dimneſfe nowe ſcapesfree : 


Thar thoſe lips Fivelde ſo full ofthe they be. SU Ts 


That ſweet breath makethoft the flames to riſe, 

That in her breſt thy pap well ſugredlyes, . / 

That grace cuen makes thy gracious wrongs; that ſhe, | 
Mo 7 —_ 
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Or would ſhe her miraculous power ſhewe, 


- That whereas Blacke ſeemes Beauties contrarie , 


Shee euien in blacke doth make all Beauties flowe: 
But ſo and thus,ſhe minding Loue ſhould bee 
 Plaſtecuerthere,gauc him chis mourning weede : 
/ To honourall their deathes, who for her bleede. 


Ouc borne in Greece,of late fledfrom his natiue place, 

Forſt by a tedious proofe, that Turkiſh hardned harts 
Were.no fit markes,to pearce with his fine pointed darts : 
And pleaſd with our ſoft pcace,{taide here his flecting race. 


\ Butfinding theſe colde climes;xoo coldlic him imbrace, - 


Not vide to froſen lippes,he ſtraue to finde ſome part 
Where with moſt cafe aid warmeh;he might unploy his art. 
Atlength himſelfe he pearch'd m Stellas face, "I Ros 
Whoſe faire skinne, beamie eyes,like morning Sunne in ſnowe: 
Decei'd the quaking boy,whothoughtfrom ſo pure light, 
Effects of lmelic heate in nature 70s. ans growe. 


But ſhemolt faire,moſt colde; made him there-cake his flighe 


To my cloſe hargwhere while ſome fire brands he did lay, 


He burnt vnwares his winges,and cannot fly away. 


| Veene Vettues Court;which free call Stellas face, | 
>SPrepar'd by Natures cheefeſt furniture : : 72if] 


_ Hatch his frone built of Alablaſter pure, 


Golde is the coucring of that Natehie place. 


The doore,by which ſometimes runnes forth her grace 


Red Porphire is,which locke of Pearle makes ſure; 
Whoſe Porches rich, with name of chekes'indure, /'-. 
Marble mixt red and white,doe enterlice.// 


The Windowes now, through which this heatenly eueſt 


Lookes on the world,and can finde nothing fuch, 
Which dare claime from choſTightes thename of beſt; | 
Of touch they are,that without touch doe tonch, + | || 
_ Which Cupids ſelfe from Beauties mine did drawe x 
Of touch they arc,and poore I am their ſtrawe. 
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R Exſon,in faith thou art well ſeru'd,that ſtill - 
Would'ſt brablingbe,with ſence and loue in me : 
.Z TIrather wiſh thee climbe the Muſes hill, 
* 2. ' Or reach the fruite of Natures chiefelt tree ; | 
4 Or ſecke heatiens courſe,or heauens vnuſde tothee: 
'} Why ſhouldſtthoutoyle,our thornie grounde to till? 
"2 Leaue ſenceand thoſe that ſences obietes be, 
>  Dealethou with powers,of thoughts leaue thou to will. 
2 | But chou.wouldſt needes fight both with Loue and ſence, 
' With ſworde of witte, giuing woundes of difpraiſez:  _ 
Till downe right blowes did foyle thy cunning fence, - 
So ſoone as they ſtrake thee with Srellas rayes. | 
Reaſon,thou knewſt,and offered ſtraight to proue 
By rcaſon good, good reaſon her toloue. 


N eruth oh Loue: with what a boyiſh kinde 
Thou doolt proceede,in thy moſt ſerious waies ; AF 
That whenthy heauen to thee his beſt diſplfies, - 
Yet of that beſt thou leau'ſt the beſt behinde. 
Thatlike a Childe that ſomefaire booke doth finde 
With gildenleaues of colloured Velom, playes; 
Or at the moſt on ſome faire picture ſtaies, 
But neuer heedes the fruite of Writers minde, 
So when thou ſawelt in Natures cabinet, 
Srella,thou ſtraight lokeſt babies in hgr eyes : 
In her chekes pit,thou didſt thy pitfall ſet, 
Andin herbreſt copeepe,a lowting lyes. 
Playing andſhining incach outward part+ 
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| Bu foole ſeckl}not eo get into her hart. - 


'| Ypid becauſe tha ſhinſt in Stellas eyes, 
That from her lookes thy dimneſfe nowe ſcapesfree: 
That thoſe lips ſwelde fo full ofithee they be, 
That ſweet breath-maketh oft che flatnes to riſe, 
That in her breſt thy pap well ſugred lyes, 
| That grace cuen makes thy gracious wrongs; that ſhe, 
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What word ſo ere ſhee ſpeakes,perſwades for thee: 
| Thathercleere voice, lifteth the-Sunne to Skyes. 
Thou counteſt Srella thine, like thoſe whoſe powres 

Hauing got vp a breach,(by fighting well ) 
Cryvidory,this happy day is ours: 
Oh no, her heart is ſuch a Cytadell, | 

So fortified with wit, ſtor d with diſdaine : 
That to winne it, is all the skill and paine, 


. CDHebus was Tudge,twixt foue and eHars in loue, 
_* Ofthole three Gods whoſe armes the fairelt weare : 
Tones golden ſhielde,did Eagle Sables beare. 
Whole talents holde young Garimede aboue. 
But in verde fieldes, Mars beares a golden Speare, 
Which through a bleeding heart, his point did ſhoue: 
___ Eachhadhis Cre, e Mars carried Venus gloue. 
Tone on his Helme the Thunder bolte did reare. 
Cupid then ſ{iniles,for on his creſt there lyes 7 Te 
\ Stellas Fayre haire,her face he makes his ſhielde : 
' Where Roſes gules,arc borne inftluer fielde. 
Phebus drewe wide the Curtaine of the skyes 
-Toblaſe the laſt, and ſwore deuoutly then: 
The firit thus mache,were ſcarcely Gentlemen. 


A Las,haucI not paine enoughmy friend, 
*  Vppon whoſe Gall, a fiercer gripe doth tyre, 
Than did on him, who firlt ſtole downe the fyre; 
While Loue on me,doth all his quiuer ſpend, 
Bue with your rubarbe wordes you muſt contend, 
To greene me worle in ſaying, that deſfier 
Doth plunge my well ford ſoule,cuenin the mier 
| Offinfullthoughtes, which doe in ruine ende, 
 Ifthatbe finne which doth the manners frame, - 
Well ſtayed with trueth,in worde and faith of deede, 
Readie of wit,and fearing nought but ſhame; 
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__ Aﬀropheland Stella, 

If it be 11 which infixt hart dooth breede, - 
A loathing of all looſt true chaſtitie; 
Then loue is fin, and let me {intull bee, 


Y Ou that doe ſearch for euery purling ſpring, | 
Whichfrom the rybs of old *Pernaſſus flowes, 


| Andeuery flower (not ſweete perhaps) which growes 


Neere there about, into your Poems wring. 
You that doe diQtionary method bring 

Into your rymes, running 1n ratling rowes, 

You that old Perrarchs long deceaſed woes 
With new borne ſighes,and wit diſguiſed ſing; 
You take wrong wayes, thoſe far-fet helps be ſuch, 
As doe bewray a want of inward tutch, 

And ſure atlength ſtolne goods doe come to light. 
But if both for your loue and skillyou name, 


| You ſecketo nurſe at fulleſt breſt of Fame, 


Stella behold and then begin to write. 


N nature apt to like, when did ſee 
Beauties which were of many CarreRs fine, 
My boyling ſpitits did thether then incline, 
And Loue I thought that I was full of thee; 
But finding not thoſe reſtles flames in me : 
Which other$faid did make theyr ſoules to pyne, 


I thought thoſe babes of ſome pins hurt did whine: 


By my loue iudging what loues pains might be. 
Buc while I thus with this young Lyon plaid, 
Myne eyes ({hall 1 fay curſt or bleſt) beheld - 


Stella: now ſhe is nam'de,neede more be ſayd? = 


' In her ſight 1 ale(ſon new haue ſpeld. 


I now haue learnd loue right,and learnd euen fo, 


As they that beeing poyſoned, poyſon know. 


H Is mother deere Cupidoffended late, 
Becauſe that e Har: grew ſlacker inherloue, 
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With pricking ſhot he did'not throughly moue 
To keepe hy ce of their firſt _ ſtate: 
fuſd 


The boy refuſde,for feare of earſes hate; 
Who thretned ſtripes,if he his wrath did proue: 
Bat ſhe in chafe him from her lappe did ſhoue, 


| Broke bowe,broke ſhaftes, where Cupid weeping ate, 


Till chat his Grandam Nature pittying it, 

Of Srellas browes,made;him two better bowes: 

Andin her eyes of arrowes infinit. 

O how for ioye he leapes;0 how he crowes; 
 Andſtraight therewith,like wagges new got to play : 
| Falls coſhrewde turnes; and] was in his way. 


VA7 Ich what ſtrange checkesTin my ſelfe amſhent, 
' WheniintoReaſons Audie Il doe goe: 


| Andby ſuch counts my ſelfe a Banckerowt know 
| Ofallthoſe goods which heauen to me hath lent, 
- Vnable q_—_ pay cuen Naturesrents 


Which vnto it by birch-right I doc owe: 
And which is worſe,no good excuſe canſhowe, 
But that my wealth I haue moſt idly ſpent, 
My wit doth waſte,my knowledge bringes forth toyes, 
My wit doth ſtriue,thoſe paſſions to defende 
With my rewarde,the ſpoile of vaine annoyes; 


I ſee my courſe,to looſe my ſelfe doth bende. 


TI fee and yet nogreater ſorrowe take 


- Thanthat1 looſe no more for Srellas ſake. 
ONO bowe,how are my hart ſtrings bent? 


"That ſce my wracke,and yet imbrace the ſame : 


| When moſtI glory,then I feele moſt ſhame; 


I willing run,yet when I runne repent, . 

beſt wittes {till their owne diſgrace inuent, 
My verie yncke,turnes ſtraight to Stellas name : 
And yet my wordes(as them my penne doth frame) 
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Aſtrophel and'Scella. "mm 
| For though ſhe paſle all things, yet whatisall ©; - _* © 
That vnto me, that fare like him thatboth  - El gn 
Lookes to the skyes and in a ditch doth fall, © * =q 
O let me proue my mind yet in his grouth Ss 
Andnot i for beſt fruites vnfir; A en 8 
| Scholler (Mth Loue bend hitherward thy wit. _ £44; 


FE Ly, flye my friendes, I haue my deathes wound, flye ; 
_ ** See there that boy, that murthering boy Iſay, 

Who like a thiefe hid ina buſh doth lye, . 

Tyll blooddy bullet get him wrongfull pray. - 
=> do, tyranthenofitter place could ſpy, i x 
E] Nor ſo farre leuell in ſo ſecrete itay: | Fw 
> As that{weeteblacke which walles thy heauenly eye, 
> There he himſelfe with his ſhot cloſe doth Jaye. Ps HE: 
Poore paſlenger, paſſe now thereby I did, RE 
| Anditaid to ſee the proſpeR ofthe place, £ 5-5 Jo 
While that black hue from me the þad gueſt hid, _ KS + 
Bue ſtraight I ſaw motions of lightnings grace, 

And there diſcried the gliſterings of his dart: BD 

But erc I could flie thence, it pearſt my hart, ph MN 


Our words my freends me cauſeleſly doe blame, | 
My young minde marde who Loue doth menace fo :. | 
 Thatmy owne writings like bad ſeruants ſhew « Ne 5:5 0 
> My wits, quick in vaine thoughts, in vertue lame; vi « If 
> That Plato have reade for nought, but ifhetame  __ | | 
Such coltiſh yeeres; that to my birth I owe | > > 
. Nobler deſires : leaſt els that. to my foe ns .. 
Great expecation were a trayne of ſhame. | = 
For ſince mad ears great promiſe made tome, re _ 
If now the May of my yecres much decline, _ 7 2 
What can be hop'd my harueſt time will be, gx | En. 
Well ſaid,your wit in vertues golden myne. .. --. | | 
| Digs deepe with learnings ſpade: now tell me this, = | 
Hath this world ought ſofaue as Stellais 2 ee cn 
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As what their hands doe hold, their licads doe knoiy. 


|||. Sir PS: hys"** 


F N higheſt __ heauen the'Sunne did ride, 


Progreſsing from fayre Twynns in golden place, 


 Hauing no maske of Clowdes before his face, | 


Bue {treaming forth his heate in chiefeſt pride, 
When ſome faire Ladies by hard promiſ \tyde, 
On horſebacke mer him in his furious race, 
Yet each prepar'de with Fannes well ſhading grace, 


From that foes wounds their tender skinftes to hides © 


Stella alone, with face vnarmed march, . 
Either to doe like him, as careleſſe ſhowne; | 
Or carcleſle of the welth, becauſe her owne, © © 


- Yet were their hid and meaner beauties Parete | 
| E 


Her daintieſt bare went free; the cauſe was this, 


The Sunnethat others burnt, did her but kiſle,. 


Hecurious wits, ſeeing dull penſmenes” 
Bewray it ſelfe in my long led eves?. ©. 
When theſe ſame fumes of mellancholie riſe, 
With idle paines and miſting paines doth gefle; 
Some that know how, my ſpring I did adreſſe,,, _ 
- Deeme chat my Maſe ſome fruite of knowledge plyes: 
Others, becauſe the Prince my ſeruice a, 


 Thinke that I think, State-errors to redrefle ; 


But harder Tudges, udge ambitious rage, 
(Scourge of it ſelte, till clyming ſlippery place) 
Holds my young braine captiu'd'in golden cage. 


: O foolkes, farre otherwiſe alas tlie caſe; 


For all my thoughts have neither ſtop nor ſtare; 
But onely Srellas eyes, and Szellas hart. 


| R Ich fools thete be, whoſe baſe andfilehy hart, . | 


Lyes hatching {tll che goods wherein they flow : 
Damning themſeluesto Tarralrs his ſmart, * © 

Welth breeding want, more rich, more wretched grow.- 
Yet tothole fooles, heauen doth ſuch wit impart, 


And 
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Aſtropheland Stella, 
And knowing loue, and louing lay apart,.. ',” | 
As ſcattered things, farrefrom all dangers ſhoyy, 

But that rich foole, whomby blinde Fortunes loe, 
| The richeſt gem of loue and life enioyes, | 
And can with foule abuſe ſuch beauties blot : 
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Let him depriued of ſweet, but vnfele ioyes || _.,,/. Ha "5 
Exildefor aye, from thoſe high treaſures which  _ "7 L—. 
He knowes not grow,in onely follic rich, + Rs, 


T HE wiſeſt ſcholler of the wight moſt wiſe, 
By Phebus doome, with ſugred ſentence ſayes: 
That vertue if it once meete with our eyes, 
| Strange flames of loue it in our ſouleswould rayſe. 


>  Butforthat man with paine this truth diſcries, | 
> While hecachthing inſences ballance wayes, - | 
Þ And fo, nor will nor can behold thoſe skyes,. . | 
xi; Which inward Sumume to heroicke mindes diſplaics. 


| Vertueof late with vertuous care to ſtir 
> Fouec ofhimlclfe, take Stellas ſhape, that hee 
5 To mortall eyes might ſweetly ſhine in her. | | 
* It is moſt true, for{ince I did her ſee, _ '> #-- 0pP "35 
Vertues great bcautie in her face I proue,: - 127 ar, 


Ang finde defe&t; for I doe burne in loue.. 
= T _— duskie wits doe ſcorne Aſtrologie, - 


5 * Andfooles can thinke choſe lampes of pureſt lighe, | | ._» 
: Whoſe number waies greatneseternitie. = "= 
4 Promiſing wondrous wonders to inuite, 61 FEY: = 
we To hauefor no cauſe birth-right in the skyes. he "mY 
Z DButfortoſpangle the blacke weedes of Nighe, 0 oy 
[4 Or for ſome braue within that Chamber hie, - ant antf. + = 
| They ſhold ſtill daunceto pleaſe a gazers fighe. | 4 oO 
For me I nature cuery deale doe know, | 


* _ Andknowgreat cauſes, great effe&ts procure,  * 
* And know thoſe bodies high, raigne on the low,  ,- 


Co En > 


B Fcauſe I oft in darke'abſtracted guiſe, 


'With dearth of words, and aunſwers quite awry, 
 Tothemthat would make naked ſpeech ariſe; 


And if theſe rules did fall, proofe makes me ſure, 
Who oft bewraies my after following cafe, 
By onely thoſe two ſtarres in Srellas face. 


Seeme molt alone in greateſt company, 
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They deeme,and of their doome the rumor flies, 
That poyſon foule of bubling pride doth lic 
So in my {iwelling breſt, that onelyT '  * 


' Faune on my ſelfe, all others doe diſpiſe: __ ; 
© Yee pride (I thinke) doth not my ſoule poſleſle, - 
(Which lookes too oft in this vnflattering glaſle) 


But one worſe fault, ambition I confeſle, 
That makes me oft my beſt freendes oner-paſle, 
Vaſeene vnheard, while thought to higheſt place 
\ Bendsall his powers, cuen vnto Srellas grace. 
Oa that with allegories curious frame 
.Of others children changlings vſeto make, ' 
With me __—_ for Gotl-{ake doe not take; ' 
I ſt not dig fo deepe for braſenfame. © 
When I ſee Srella, I doe meane the ſame 
Princeſle of beautie, for whoſe onely ſake, 
The raynes of loue Iloue, though neuer flake; 
And ioy therin, though Nations count it ſhame : 


. Ibeggenoſubic to vie eloquence, 1207 WT 


Nor hidden waies to guide Philoſophie, 


Looke at my hands for no ſuch quinteſlence, 


But know that Tin pure fimplicitie, 


Breathe out the flames which burne within wy hart, 
_ Loueonelyleading me into this arte, 


[ Ike ſome weake Lords neighbours by mighty kin gs, w 
-. Ta keepe themſclues and their chicfe Citties free Sp : 
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How Holland harts, now ſo good Townes are loſt, 
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Then cuen of fellowlhip 0 Moonetell me, - ot 
1s conſtant loue decmde there but want of wit ? ah | 
EL C.3. —_— 


 Afſtrophel and Stella. 
Doe eaſily yeelde; that all theyr coaſt may be 
Readie to ſerue their Campe of needfull things: 
So Stellas hart finding what power Loue brings, 
To keepe it ſelfe in life and libertie, 
Doth willing graunt that in che Frontire he 
Vſe all to helpe his other conquerings. | / 
And thus her hart eſcapes, but thus hereyes | SN 
Serue him with ſhot, her lips his Herralds are, ISS £2 Ol 
Her breſts his Tents, legges his tryumphall Chare, Pb 
Herſelfe his foode, her skin his Armor braue. 
But for becauſe my chiefeſt proſpe&t lyes nd 
Vpon the coaſt, I am giuen vp for a ſlaue. HO" + 08 


V Hether the Turkiſh new Moone minded be, | FREY 
To fill her hornes vppon the Chriftian coaſt, Bf 

How Polands King mindes without leaue of hoaſt, Pen 

To warme with ill made fire cold Muſconie, = ES. 

If French can yet three parts in one agree, 5 

What now the Dutch in their full diets boaſt, 


Wherewith my Father made it once halfe tame, 
If in the.$cottiſh Court be weltering yet; _ 
Theſe queſtions buſie wits to me doframe : 
I combered with good manners,aunſwere doe, 
But know not how, for ſtill I thinke on you, 


V Ith how ſad ſteps 0 Moone thou clim'ſt the skyes,  _ 
How filently, and with how meane a face, 7 
What may it be, that euen in heauenly place, 
That buſie Archer his ſharpe Arrowes tryes? * 
Sure if that long with loue acquainted eyes, 
Can iudge of loue, thou teel{t of Louers caſe, 
I reade within thy lookes thy languiſhe grace. 


To meethat feele the like, my ttate diſcries. 
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4 Sir P.S. his 


© Arebeautiesthere,as proude as heerethere be ? 


Doe they abouc, louec to be lou'd, and yet | 
Thoſe Louers ſcorne, whom that loue doth polleſle Z 
Doe they call vertue there vogratefulneſle ? 


Orpheus the liuely ſonne of deadlie Sleepe, 
Witnes of life to them that liuing die : - 
A Prophet oft of hidden mylterie; 


A Poet eake as humors flye and creepe : 


Since thou in me ſo ſure ahold doolt keepe, 

T hat neuer ] with clos'd vp ſence doe lye, 

But by thy worke, my Stella I diſcry, 

Teaching blind eyes both how to ſmile and weepe; 


Fa 


 Vouchfſafe of all acquaintance this to tell, 


Whence haſt thou luorie,Rubics, Pearle, and Golde, + 


To ſhew ber skin, lips, teeth, and head ſo well 2 


(Foole aunſwershe) no /ndes ſuch treaſures hold, 
But from thy hart, while my Sire charmeth thee, 
Sweete Stellas Image I doe ſtcale to me. 


Might, vnhappy word, (woe me) I mighe, 


And then would not, or could not ſee my bliſle : 


 Tyll now, wrapt in a molt infernall Night, 


I finde, how heauenly day (wretch) did I miſle; _ 


Hart rent thy ſelfe, thou dooſt thy ſelfe but right, 
_ Nolouely Paris made thy Helen his, 


 Noforce, no fraude, robd thee of thy delight, 
No Fortune of thy fortune Author is; 
But to my ſelfe, my ſelfe did giue the blow, 
While too much wit frbork ſo troubled me, 
ThatI reſpects for both our ſakes mult ſhowe, 


And could Inot by ryling morne fore-ſee, 


How faire a day was neere, (0 puniſht eyes) 
_ ThatT hadbeene more fooliſh, or more wiſe, 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 
E7 Ome let me write, andto what end? to caſe 
A burthened hart, (how can words eaſc, which are 
The glaſſes of thy daily vexing care?) _ 
Oh,cruell fights well pi&tured forth doe pleaſe, 
Art not alham'd to publiſh thy diſeaſe? 


Nay, that may breede my fame, it is {o rare, 


But will not wiſe men thinke thy words fonde ware 2? 


Then be they cloſe, and they ſhall none difpleaſe, 
What idler thing than ſpeake and not be heard ? 
What harder thing than ſmart and not to ſpeake? 
Peace fooliſh wit, with wit my wit 15 marde 
Thus write I while I doubt to write, and wreake 
My harmes in ynkes poorelofle, perhaps ſome finde 
Stellas great power, that ſo confus'd my minde. 


/ 


— 


| wW Hat may words ſay ? or what may words not ſay, 
'. Where truth it ſelfe muſt ſpeake like flattery ? 
Within what boundes can one his lyking ſtay, 
| Where Nature doth with excellence agree ? 
What Neſtors counſell canmy flames allay, 
Since Reaſons ſelfe doth blow the coles to.me 2 _ 
And ah, what hope that hope ſhould once ſee day,” * 
Where (pid is ſ\worne' page to Chaſtitiez, — _ 
Honour is honoured, that thou doft poſleſlſe 
Him as thy ſJaue, and now long acedie Fame 
Doth eucn grow rich, meaning my Stel/las name; 
Wit learnes in thee perfeftion to exprel H 
Not thou by praiſe, but praiſe in thee 1s raiſed, 
It is a praiſe, to praiſe where thou art prayſed. 


N T ella, whence doth theſe newe aflaules ariſe, 
A conquerd,yeelding, ranſackt hart to win? _ 
Whereto long f{ince, through my long battred eyes, 
Whole Armies of rhybeauties entred in, - 
And there long lince, Loue thy Lienetenant lyes, 
My forces raz'd,thy banners rais'd with; 
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Of conqueſt what doe thele effeRts ſuffiſe, 
But wilt new warre vppon thine owne begin, 
With ſo ſweet voyce,and by ſweet nature ſo, 
' Inſwweeteſt ſtrength, ſo ſweetly skild withall, 4 
In allffivect ſtratagems ſiweete Arte can ſhew: | | X 
"That not my ſoule which at thy foote did fall T8 T 
Long ſithence forſt by thy beames; but {tone nor tree b: 
| By fences priuiledge can ſcapefrom thee. | 


\ T1 T Hus night while ſleepe begins, with heauie pa 
_ * Tocloſe mine eyes, and thatmy troubled thoug 
Doth fall to ſtray, and my chicte powers are brought 
b-.  Toleaue the ſcepter of all ſubic&tthings, | 
Fi VP The firſt tha ſtraight my fancies errour brings = 
b, | WO. Vato my minde, is Sre/las Image, wrought | _ 
- By Loues owneſelfe, but with {o curious draught, - 
FF That ſhe mee thinks not onely ſhines but ſings: = 
| + | I ſtart, looke hart, harke, but what inclos'd vp ſence 
| 2% Was helde, in open view it flyes away, 
| Leauing me nought but wayling eloquence, " 
I ſceing bitter ſights in ſighes decay, 7 = 
 Cald it anew, and woed Slcepe againe, 


Jl =_ But him her hoaſt her vakiad gueſt had ſlaine. 
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(- Ome Sleepe, 6 Sleepe, the certaine knot of peace, L 
The bathing place of wits, the balme of woe, 7Þ 

The poore mans wealth, the pryſoners releaſe, FX 04; 
The indifferent Iudge betweene the hie and lowe, 

With ſhielde of proofe, ſhielde me from out the preſle 

| Oftheſe fierce dartes, Diſpayre at me doth throw; f 

s || : O make in me thoſe cmuill warres to ceaſe: | #4 
.* Till goodtrybutepay if thou doe ſoc. _ - 
3 == Take thouotme {mooth pillowes,ſweeteſt bed, = I 
SS >. Achamberdeifeof noyſe,and blinde of light, M1 

. _ A rohe garland, anda yearic head. C 
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Aſtrophel and Stella. 


And if theſe chings (as being thine inright) 


| Mooue not thy heauie grace, thou ſhalt in mee | 
(Liuclier then els) rare Srellas Image ce. 
S good to write, asfor to lie and groane, 
* O Stella deere, how much thy power hath wrought, 
T hat ha!t my minde now of the baſeſt brought, 
My ſtil! kept courſe while others fleepe to moane ; 1 
Alas if :hou, the height of Vertues throane, -_ ' 
_ Canſt but vouchſafe the influence of a thought, 
Vpon a wretch which long thy grace hath ſought, 
* Way then by thee how I amouerthrowne; = 
> _Andchenthinke thus, although thy beautic be Ep 
> Made manifeſt, by ſuch a vitorie, 36D LR 
”  Yetnobleſt Conquerers doe wreaks auoide; 7 _ 
bh Since then thou haſt ſofarre ſubdued me, 
L That in my hart Loffer (till co rhee, 
” Odoenotletthy Temple be deltroide. 
bi H Auing this day, my horſe, my hand, my Launce 
I © Guided fo well, that I obtaind the prize, 
> Bothby the iudgement of the Engliſh eyes, 
> Andoffomelent by that ſweet enmie Fraunce, . 
> Horſmenmy skill in horſmanſhip'aduaunce, . ; 
'* Towne olkemy ſtrength : adaintier Iudge applies ; 
Þ His praiſe to ſlight, which from good vie dothriſe: 
#}; Some luckie wits, unpute itbut to.chaunce:. 
'-, Others, becauſe trom both ſides I doe take 
> Myblood, fromthem thatdoe excell in this, 
> Thinke Nature mea manat Armes did make. 
'* Howfarre they ſhoote awry; thetruecauſe is, 
'] Stella lookt on, and from her heauenly face, 
z Sent forth her beames,which made ſo faire arace. 
() Eyes,which doe the Spheres of beautiemoue, | 
Whoſe beames all ioyes, whole ioyes all venues be: 


Hy . 


je 


| Each ſoule doth at Loues feete his weapons Jay, 


Such ſmart may pittie claime of any hart; 


: That Noblcnes it ſclfe makes chusvnkinds ? 


Who while they make Loue conquer, conquer Loue, 
The Schooles where Uenns hath learnd Chaſticie ; 
O eyes, where humblelookes moſt glorious proue, 
Onely loue taſting of your crueltic. 
Dae not, doe not, from-ine, poore me,remoue, 
Keepe {till my Zenith, euer thine on me; * | 
For thoughts eye neuer ſecs them, bue ſtraight wates 
My life forgets tonouriſh Janguiſht ſprights : 
Yet ſtill on me (6 eyes) dart downe your rayes ; 
And if from Maieltie of ſacred Lights - 
Oppreſling mortall ſence, my death proceeae : 


” 


Wreckes tryumphs beſt, which Loue hie ſet dothbreed. 


E Aire eyes, fedet lips, deere hart, thae fooliſh I 
Could hope by C bps helpe, on you to pray: _ 


Since to himſelf he doth your gifts apply, 
fefall ay. 


As his maine force, chiefe ſport, and ca 
For when ke will ſee who dare him gaineſay, 


Then with thoſe eycs he lookes, loc by and by, | 
Glad if for her he giue them leaue to die. + 
When he will play, then in her lips his eye, * 
Where bluſhing red,that Loues ſelfe them'doe loue, 


- With either liphe doth the other kiſle 


But when he will for quiets ſake remoue | 
From all the world, her hart is then his roome: 
Where well he knowes, nomanto him can come. 
MY words I know doe well ſette forth my minde, 
* My minde, bemones his ſence of inward ſmart : 


Her hart, ſvweete hart, is of no Tygers kinde, 


And yet «he heares, and I no pirtie finde} © 1: | +1 111 


But more l crys leſle grace 5he doth impart; 
Alas, what cauſe is there ſo ouerthyware, 


ov 


Tmuch doe gefle; yet finde no truth bue this, 
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Aſtrophel and Stella. 


That when the breath of my complaines doe touch 
Thoſe daintie doores vnto the Court of Bliſle, 

| That once come there, the ſobs of my annoyes, 

Are metamorphos'd ſtraight to tunes of ioyes. 


Tellaoft ſees the very face of woes 
Painted in my bewrinckled ſtormie face 2 he 
But cannot skill to pittie my diſgrace; 4 IP 
No though the cauſe heereof Herſeffe sbe knowes, 
Yee Hermes late, aFable who did ſhow, ' 
Of Louers neucr knowne, (a pittious caſe) - 
Pittie thereof got in her breaſt ſuch place, 
As from her eyes, a Spring of teares did floy. 
Alas, if Fancie drawne by fained things, 
Though falſe, yet with free ſtore more grace doth breede 
Then Seruants wreck, where new doubt honor bringes, 
Than thinke my Deere, thatin me you doc reeds 
Of Louers ruine ſome fad Tragzdie: 
 Andifnortme, pittic the tale of me. 


J Curlt thee oft, I pittic now thy caſc, 
Blinde hitting Boy, ſince shee that thee and me 
Rules with a becke, ſo tyranniſcth thee, 


"That chou muſt want or foode or dwelling place; 


For 5he proteſts to banniſh thee her face. 
Her face (6 Lou) a roge then ſhouldſt thou bee, 
If Loue learne not alone to loue and ſee, 
Without deſire to feede of further grace: 
Alas poore wagge, that now a Scholler are 
To ſuch a Schoole-miſtris, whoſe leſſons new 
Thou needes mult miſle, and ſo thou necdes muſt ſmart; 
Yet deere, let me this pardon get of you, 
That he ſo long may ſport hum with Qefire, - 
Till without Eacll thou = make hote fire. 


- 


x 


What 


20 SirÞP.S. hys 


_ Ohlooke, oh ſhine, © let me die and ſee, 
\  Forthough Ioft my ſelfe of them bemone, 


wW Hat, haue I thus betraide my hbertie, 
Can thoſe blacke beames, ſuch burning markes et- 
In my free fide, or am 1 borne aſlauc, , (graue 
Whoſe necke becomes ſuch yoke of tyrannie ? 
Or want I ſence tofeele my miſerie, ' - 
Or ſpirit, diſdaine of ſuch diſdaine to haue, 
Who for long faith ſome gentle pittie craue, 
Yet get no almes, but ſcorne of beggerie. 
Vertue awake, beautie but beautie 15; 
I may, I mutt, Ican, I will, Ldoe' © 7 
Leauc following that which itis gaine to miſle; | 
Let her goe: oe, but chere ſhe comes, goe to, 
 VakindTIloue you, not, (woe me) that I 
Muſt make my hart thus gue my tongue the lye. 
Oules ioy, bend not thoſe morning ſtarres from me; ' ©! _ F 
Where vertue is made ſtrong by beauties might, © IF 
Where loue is chaſtnes, ſcorning youthes delig t, H 
And \umblenes is linckt with maieſtie; EET > Ns by 
Sheer mayientnc, ah lee mebe/ oo HHH 35G A OLA 3 


Copartner of the ritches of that ſight : | oP 
Let not mineeyes be blinded from thatTghe;. 1 


41 


. 


That through my hart their beamie darts be gone; © 
Whoſe cureleſſe woundeseuen nowemoſt freſhly bleede; 
 Yetſince my deaths wound js already vor 1,4 0, 


| Deere killer, ſpare not thy ſiyeere crue ſhoe, 1H] 
 Akindeof grace it is to kill with ſpeede, P45: 


On my horſe, and Lone on'me doth trie 
Our horlinanſhip, while two frong works T proue; 
A horſman to my horſe, a horſe to Loue; | Off 1 


 Andnow mans wrongs in me poore beaſt diſcry. 
The raines wherewiththe ryder doth metic 
-  Arercuerent thoughts, which bit of reuerence moue, 


Curbde 
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' The wande is will, thou fancie ſaddle arr, 
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Aſtrophel and Stella. ” | | 
Curbde in withfeare, but with gilt boſle aboue | 


Ofhope, which makes it ſceme pie to the eye: 2741 


Girt faſt by memory; and while I ſpurre- — 
My horſe, he ſpurres with ſharpe deſires my hare ; £1 
He fits me faſt how ever Edoe fturre, 4.” 
 Andnowhath made mieto his hand ſo right, 

That in the manage I my ſelfe delight. 


"ella, the fulnes cannot ſtaiedbe'! 1 . 
= Of hidden thoughts, within mypanting breſt: JE 
Bur they doe {well and ſtruggle forth of me; / © 
Till chat in words thy figure be expreſt; 
And yet as ſoone as they thus formed be, 
According to my Lord Louesowne belieft, * 


With fad © cyes Tthieir weake * proportion f fes' p. 
To portra&t what within this'worldis bleſt; © © | 
So that I cannot chuſe but write' my minde, _ 
And cannot chuſe but put out that I write, be. 
While thoſe poore babes their death in birth doe find! | "Y 
Andnow my penne theſe lynes had daſhedquite, BA bk 
But that they itop hisfurie from the ſame : SE 2 2 | 
Becauſe their ore: front beares ſweet Stelles nate; eo A | ' > 


Ai mine eares; both I and they doe-pray;” 7 hh, +. 
So may your tongue ſtill flauntingly' proceede, © (247 11/35 '-\._ "<0 l 
To them chat doc fach entertaintnents needes - _— JOE | 4. | 
So may you {till haue ſomething newto fay © | |, {+ On 
On fillie me, doe not your burthenlay "or | 
Ofall the graue conceipts your braine doth breede: ow | 
But find ſore Herebllebnd Veare linſteede'” * J*: | 
Ofc Atlas tyrde) your wiledoines Heauenl frayp tea ont I Aj 
For me while you diſcourſe of couttly tides UUFTY Gat 12s = 
Of cunning(t Fiſhers in moſt troubled ftreames, 8 _ EL, 
Ot ſtrayiny T waues when valiant errour guides; | 
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As pittie tisſo ſweetea Comedie, | 
By ſuch vnficecd ſpeech, ſhould hinderedbe. 


Strife is growne betweene Vertue and Loue, |, 
* While each pretends, that Srella may be his; | 
Her eyes, ber lips, Loue ſaichthat he owes this, 
Since they doe weare his badge, moſt firmely proue ; 
But Vertue thus, that title doth diſproue. _ 
T hat Srella, (6 deere name) that Stella is,  -- 


wit 


That yertuous Soulc, fure heyre of heaucnly B ile: 


f 


| {| - {4 P;S.his 


| Meane while my hart confers with Srellas brames, |: 


0 z 
3 


Not this faire outfide, which:our hart doth mouez _ | 


And therefore, though ber beauty and ber grace, 


i 


| Be Loues indeede, in Stellas ſelfe heamay | 
By no pretence claime any manner place.; 
 VVell Loue, fince this Demurre our ſute 


| Leer Vertue haue that Sre/las ſclfe, yet thus, 
| That Vertuebut that body graunt to vs.. | 


| N Martiall ports Thad my cunning myde,-.';! 1c 
" Andyet tobreake more Stages I did adreſſe- 
VVhile people ſhoutes : indeede. I mult confeſſe, _ 


Youth, luck, and praiſe, filled my vaines with pridez  , 


When Cupid hauing me his ſlaue diſcride, * 

In ears his liuerie, prauncing inthe preſſe, 
Now what fir foole ſaid he (I would no leſle). _ 
Looke heere I ſay, Ilookt, and Stella ſpide; 
Who hard by, through a window ene her lighe; 
My hart then quake, then daz'led were my eyes, 
One hand forgot co rule, th'other eo fight, 


No Trumpet ſound I heard, nor freendly cries; 


: My foecame on, and beate the ayre for mee, 
_ Till chatherbluſh, caughe me my ſhame to ſee. 


-B Ecauſc I breathe not loue to euery one, 
Nor doe not vie ſette Colours, forto weare : 


j 0 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 
Nor nouriſh ſpeciall locks withivowedhaire,'' © - | 
Nor giue each ſpeech afull point of a grone, 
The Courtly Nymphes acquainted with the mone _ 
 Ofthem, which in their lips Loues Standard beare: 
What he, (lay they of me) no I dare ſiweare, 
He cannot loue:: no, no, let him alone. 

And thinke ſo ſtill, ſo Stella know my minde. 
Proteſt indeede, I know not Cupids dart: 00 
But how faire Maides, at length this true ſhall find, - 
That his righe badge, is learned in the hart. 


Dumbe Swans, not chattering Pyes doe Louers prouc 
They loue indeede, who dare not fay they loue. 


Cl 


F LE ſchoole of Patience, fie, your Leſſon is 
. Farfartoo long, to learne it without booke : 

| What, a whole weeke, and get not halfe a looke? 
And thinke I ſhould not your large precepts miſſe, 
VVhenlT might reade theſe Letters fayre of bliſle, 

 VVithin her face each vercue I could brooke, 
From what the leaden counſels that I tooke ; 

As of afreende which meant notmuch amiſle. 
But now alas, that I doe want her fight, _ 
What dooſt thou thinke that I can euertake, 

In thy colde ſtrife, a phlegmatick delight? 

No Patience, if ghou wilt my good, then make 
Her come, and heere with patience my defire: 
And then with patience bid. me bearemy fire. 

Vſes, Ioft haue crau'd your holy ayde, 
With choiſeſt flowres, my ſpeech t'engarland ſo, 

Thar it diſguiſde, in truc (but naked) ſhow, * 

Might winne ſome grace 1n your {weer $kill arraide; © 
And oft whole troupes of ſaddeſtwords I ſaid, © 

Striuing abroade; aforraging to goe, 
Vncill by your inſpiring 1 might know, . | Ls 

How the blacke banners mightbebeſdvplad, | 


# 
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TS | || 6 Sr P.Syhis:: 
But I meane nowno moreyour-helpe toproue.. .c, || 
No other ſugering of - pb ery, IT 

But on her name vnceſ[antly to cry. 
For let me but name her whom I doe loue, 
| So ſweete ſounde ſtraight my-eates and hart doe hit, 
That I well finde no cloquence to; it, ZR 


YY. Oc hauing made with many ſighs his owne 
**. Each ſence of mine; each gift, each power of minde 
 Growne now his ſſaues, he for{t them our to finde 
The chroweſt words, fit for Woes ſelfe to grone 
Hoping that when chey might finde Stella alone, 
Before he could prepare tobe vnkind, . 
Her ſoule (armed with ſucha daintie rinde,) 
Should ſoone be hurt with ſharpnes of the mone. 
She heard my plaints, and did not onely heare, 
Bur them fo ſweet,she did moſt ſweetly ſing, | 
With chat faire breſt, making Woes darknes cleere, 
My priuie caresI holpe to her to bring, 
To tell my griefe, and ſhe with face and voice, 
So {weetes my paines, that my paines me reioyce. 


Oube there hath beene, when with his golden chaine 
The Orator ſofarre:mens harts doth bind ; 
"That no place els their giddie ſteps could find; 
Bute as he them more ſlacker ſhort did raine, 
Whether with words his ſou'raigntiche gaine, 
Clothed with fine tropes as his ſtrongeſt linde, 
Or els pronouncing grace, wherewith his minde 
Prints his owne forme liuely, in rudeſt braine. 
- Now wdgeby this, in pearcing phraſes late 
The Anatomie of all my wie, wrate, z 
Stellas fweete breath the ſame to medid reede, 
Oh voyce, oh face, mauger my ſpeeches mighe, 
With wooed donde moll rauithing delight, 
Fuen thoſe ſad words a loy to me did hunk | 


Aſtrophel and Stella. ; 


Fere, why make you more ofa dogge than me? . 
- If he doe loue, alas Iburne in loue; 
"Tf he waite well, I neuer thence would moue; 
If he be faire, yet but a dogge can be; 
Little he is, ſolittle worth 1s he: 

 Hebarkes, my ſongs in one voice oft doth proue; 
| Bidden, (perhaps) he fetcheth rhee a gloue; =» 
'  ButI vnbid, fetch cuen my ſoule to thee, 
Yet whileI languiſh, him chat boſome clips, 

That lap doth lap, nay lets in ſpight of ſpighe 
This fauning mace cal ofthoſe ſugred lips; 


Alas, if you graunt onely ſuch delight 
 Towitles things, then Loue I hope, ({ince wie 
Becomes aclogge) will ſoone eaſemeof it. 


BH VV Hen my good Angell guides me tothe place 
| Where's al my good; 1 doc in Srella ſee, 
That Hcauenly ioyes throwes onely downe on me 
Thundred difdaines, and Lightning of diſgrace; 
But when the rugged(t ſtep of Fortunes race 
Makes me fall from her fight, then ſweetly she 
With words, wherein the 4aſes Treaſures be, 
Shewes loue and pittie to my abſent caſe. 
Now I (with beating long, by hardeſt fate) 
So dull am, that I cannot looke intp 
The ground of this fierce louc, and louing hate; 
Then ſome good body tell me how to do, ; 
Whole preſence abſence, abſence preſenceis : 


Bleſt in my curſe, and curſſed inmy bliſſe. 


() Fe with true fighes, oft with vncalled teares, 
— Now with flow words, now with dumbe eloquence, 
I Stellas eyes aflailde, I clo{de her cares, 
But this at laſt is her ſweeteſt defence; 
That who indeede a ſound affeRion beares, 
So captiues to his Saint both _ and mind, 
; 7 


d 


: 26 " 8 SrP. S. his F..- 
"That wholie Hers, all ſelfnes heeforbeares. — _ 
Thence his deſire he learnes,his liues courſe thence, 
Now ſince this chaſt loue;hates this loue in mee; 
With chaſtned minde I-needes muſt ſhew,that ſhee 
* Shall quickly me from what ſhe hates remoue. 
 O Dotor Cupid, thou for me reply: * ' 
\.  Driuenels to graunt by Angell Sophiſtry, 
\ That1loue not, without I leaue to lJoue. 


Atetyrd with woe,cuen ready for to pine 
With rageof loue,I call my Loue vnkinde.' 
Shee in whoſe eyes,loues fyres vnfelt doe ſhine, 
Sweetlie aide; I true loue in her ſhoulde finde. 
T ioy, but ſtraight thus watred was my wine :. 
That loue ſhe did, but with a loue not blinde. 
Which would not let me,whome. ſhe low'd decline, 
From Nobler courſcfit for my birth and minde. 
- Andtherefore by her loues Authoritic; Fe? 
Wilde me theſe Tempeſts of yaine loue to flee : 
And Anchorfaſt my ſelfe on vertues ſhofe. 
Alas ifthis the onelie mettall be, 
Of loue newe coyn'd to helpe my beggery : 
Deere,loue me not,that you may loue me more. 
H Grammerrules,oh now your vertues ſhowe, | 
So Children ſtill read you with awfull eyes, 
As my younge Doue may in your precepts wiſe, 
Her graunt toine by her owne vertue knowe. 
| Forlate with hart moſt hie,with eyes moſt lowe; 
 Tcrau'dthe thing which euer the denies. - 
Shee lightening Loue,difj playing Venus skyes, 
Leaſt one ſhould not be heard twiſe,ſaide no no. 
Harken Eouy not at my high eriumphing: = 
| But Grammers force with ſweete ſucceſle confarme, 
For Grammer ſayes ah(this deere Stella way) 
For Grammer ſayes(to Grammer who layes nay) 
Thatin one ſpeech,two negatiues affirme. 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 
O more my deere,no' more theſe Counſels ery, 
O giue my paſſions leaue torunne their race: 
Let Fortune lay on me her worſt diſgrace. 
Let Folke orechargde with braine againſt me cry, 
Let Cloudesbe dimme,my fate bercaues myne eyes, 
Let me noſteps kutof loſt labourery, 
Lec all che earth in ſcorne recount my race; 
Bue doe not will me from my loue to fly. 
I doe not enuye eAriſtotles wit, 
Nor doe aſpire to Ceſars bleeding fame: 
Nor ought to care though ſome aboue me ſit; 
Nor hope nor with an other courſe to frame: 
| But chat which once may winne thy cruel! hart, 
Thou art my wit; and thou my vertue arr. 


]  Oue,by ſure proofe I may call thee vnkinde, 

That giues no better cares to my iuſt cryes: — 
Thou whom to me,ſuch my good turnes ſhouldſtbinde, 
As I may well account, bur cannot priſe. . þ 

| For when nad boy, thou could{t no harbour finde 
In this olde world,(growne now ſo too too wile) 
I lodg'de thee in my heart ; and being blinde 
By nature borne, I gaue to thee my eyes. 
Mine eyes,my light,my life,my hart alas, 
If ſo great ſeruices may ſcorned be : 
Yet let this thoughtthy Tygirth courage paſſe, 
' That I perhaps am ſomewhat kin tothee ; 
Since inthine armes, of Fame moſt truely ſpred, 
Thou bearſt the Arrowe, Ithe Arrowhed. 


Vv 


N D doe I ſee ſome cauſe of hope tofinde? 
Or doth the tedious burthen oflodi woe 
In weakned mindes, quicke apprehenſion breede 
Ofcuery Image which may comfort ſhowe. 
' Icannot brag of word, much leſle of deede, 
Fortunes windes ſtill with me in one forte blowe: 


FE. 2. | 


My wealth nomore,and no whit leſſe my neede, 
Defſier, ſtill on ſtiles of feare doth goe. - 

Andyet amids all feares,a hope there is | E 
Stolne to my hart : ſince laſt faire nighe(nay day) 
Stellas eyes ſent to me the beames of bliſle, 
Looking on mee,[looke an other way: 


But when mine eyes blacke to their heauen did moue: 
| They fled with bluſh, which guiltic ſcem'dofoue. 


Hope art thou true or dooſtthou flatter me? 
Doth Srella now beginne, vvith pitteous eye 
The raigne of this her conqueſt to eſpic ? 
Will ſhe take cime before all wracked be ? 
Her eye ſpeech is tranſlated thus by thee. 
But failſte thou not in phraſe ſo heauenly hye? 
| Lookeore againe; the faire text betterprie;- 
What bluſhing notes doſt thou in Margent ſee? 
What ſighesſtolne out,or kild before full borne 
Haſt chou found ſuch and ſuch like arguments? 
Qr art thou els to comfort me forſworne 2? 
Well how ſo ere thou dooſt interpret my contents, 
Tamreſoluw'd thy error to maintaine: 


Rather chan by more truethto get more paine. 


ST] &/a,the onely Plannet of my lighe,. 
_ *Lightofrhy life,and life of my deſire, 
Cheite good,yvhereto my hope doth ſole aſpire; 
World of my wealth and heauen of my delight. 
Why dooſt thou ſpend the Treafure of thy ſprite 
| With voice more fit to vved Amphyons Lyre? 
_ | Seckingto quench in-me the noblefyre, 
Set by thy wrath and kindled by thy fight. 
| Andallin vaine,forwhile thy breath fo ſweete 
With cholſeſt words; thy wordes with reaſons rare: 
Thy reaſons firmely (et;are yertues feete, 4225 


 Aſtropheland Stella. 
Labour to kill in me this killing;care 
Oh chinke I then,what Paradiſe of ioy 
Ie is, fofaire a vertue to annoy, 


OH joy, too high for my Love ſtill to ſhowe, 
Oh bliſſe, fit for a nobler ſeat than mee, * * 
Enuie put out thine eyes, lealt thou doe ſee 
What O#ars of delight,inme doth flowe, © 
My friend that oft ſawſt chrough all maskes,my woe, 
 Come,come,and let me poure my felfe in thee : 
Gone is the winter of my miſcrie, Feed 
My Spring appeares,loe ſee what heere doth growe, 
For Srella hath with wordes(where faith doth ſhinc) 
Ofher high hart giuen me the Monarehie : 
And ?o, 1 may fay that ſhe'is mine. 
And though the giue but this condicionally, 
This Realme of bliſſe,while vertues courſe Trake; 
 NoKings be Crownd,but they ſome couenant make. 


: 


— 


MY Muſe may well grudge at my heauenly oy, 


Ye {till I force her thus in woe to weepe: 

She oft hath drunke my teares,now hopes t'enioy 
Netar of mirth; ſince I foxes (pid keepe. 

Sonnets be not bound Prentice to annoy, 
Trebbles ſing high,ſo well as baſes deepe: 
Griefe but Loues winter lmerie,the boy 
Hath cheekes to ſmile,ſo well as eyes to weepe,. 
— Come thenmy Muſe,ſhewe the force of delight 
In well raifde noates ; my pen the beſt itmay A 
Shall paint out ioy,though butim blacke and white. 
Ceildromer Mule,peace pen,for my ſake ftay, 
I giue you heere my hand,for truth of this: 
Wile filence is beſt Muſiqueynto bliſke, 


WH o will in fayreſt booke of nature knowe, 
How Vertue may belt oy de inBeautic bee, 


 Tethimbuelearne of lone to read in thee. 
_ - Stellacthoſefaire lines which true Beautie ſhowe. 
There ſhall he finde all vices ouerthrowe; | 
'  Notby rude force, but ſweeteſt ſoueraigntie 
| Ofreaſon,from whole lighe,the night birdes fie; 
That inward Sunne in thine eyes ſhineth ſo. © 
And not content to be perfe&tions heir, 
Thy ſelfe doſt ſtriue all mindes that way-to moue: 
 Whomarking thee, which art indeede molt faire, 
See while thy beautie driues my hart toloue, ' 
Asfaſt thy vertue bends that loue to good: 
But ah,Defire {till cries, gue moron food. 


JDEfire,chough ehou my olde commpanion art, 

And oft ſoclinges to my pure Loue; that I * | 

One from the other ſcarcely candiſcry : :.- 

While each doe blowe the fier of my hart; 

Novv from thy fellovvſhip I needes mult pare. 
Venus is taught vvith Dzans vvings toflye, 
__TImuſtno moreznthy ſiyect paſſions yes [i227 
 Vertues golde now, muſt head my Cupids dart, | 

Scruice and honour wonder vvith.delight, -  :: 

Feare to offend, well worthy to appeare: | 
_ Care ſhining inmine eyes,faith in my ſpright, 

Thelc thinges are left me by my onely deare, 

But thou Deſfire,becauſe thou vvould(t haue all : 
Now baniſht art, but yet within my call. + 


] Oue {till a Boy, and oft a vvanton is, + 
"-Schoolde only by his Mothers tender eye: 
What vvonder then if he his leſſon miſe, 
Whentfor ſo ſoft a rod deare play he tryc. 
And yet my ſtarre,becauſe a {ugred kiſſe, 

In ſportI ſucke,while ſhe aſleepe doth lye: 
Doth lowre,naye chide,nay threat for onely this: | 
Sweet it was ſaucy loue, that preſt ſonye. 

\ Bueno ſcule ſerues,ſhe makes her vyrath appeare 


+ "= - 


 Aſtropheland Stella, _ 
In Beauties throne,ſee now who dares come neere 
Thoſe ſcarlet Iudges,threatning blooddie paine. 

O heauenly Foole, thy moſt kiſle worthy face 

Anger inveſts with ſuch a louely grace, 

That Angers ſelfeI needes muſt kiſle againe. 


I Neuer dranke of Agarippe well, _ 
' Norneuer did in ſhade of T empe fit : 
And Muſes ſcorne with vulgar braines to dwell, 
Poore Lay-man I;for ſarcred rites vnfie. 
' Some doe Eheare of Poets fury tell, 
But God wot,wot not what they meane by it: 
_ Andchis I ſweare by blackeſt brooke of hell, 
I am no Pickepurſe of an others wit. . 

How fals it than,cthat with ſo ſmooth an eaſe 
My thoughts I ſpeake? And what I fpeakeI ſhowe 
In verſe ;andthat my verſe beſt wittes doth pleaſe, 

| Geſle we the cauſe, What is it this ? fie no... 
Or ſo 2 much leſle. How then ? ſute thus it is; 
: My Lips arc ſure mfpir'd with Stellas kiſſe. 


| OF altthe Kings that euer heeredid raigne, 
Edward namde fourth,as firſt in praiſe I name: * 
Not for.his faire outhde,nor well linde braine, 
Although leſle guift,are fethers of high fame. 

Nor thathe covld young wile will valliane frame > 
His Syres reuenge;ioynde witha kingdomes gaine; © 
And gaind by Aars, could yet make Mars fo tame, 

That ballance waide what ſword did late obtaine; 

Nor that he made the Flower deluce fo fraide, 
Though ſtrongly hedgd of bloody Lyons pawes : 
That wittie Lewes to him a'tribuite paide; © 
Nor this nor thae,nor any ſuch ſmall cauſe, 

But onely,for this worthy King durſt proue, 

Tolooſe his Crowne,rather then looſe his Loue. 
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| ® Their raiesto me : who in her tedious abſence lay Þ 


T6) 


Se PS, this \) 


Hee comes,and ſtraight therewith her ſhining twins do moue 


Bath'de in cold woe; but now appeares my ſhining day, 

The onely light of ioy,the oncly warmth of Loue. 

Shee comes with light and warmth,which like Aurora proue ; 
CitaendeFre;th chat my eyes dare gladly play 
With ſuch a roſy Morne : whoſe beames both freſh and gay 

Scorch not; but onely doe darke chillinge ſpirits remoue, 

But loc,while I doe, ſpeake it groweth noone with me, 

Her flamy glittering lights increaſe with.cime and place: 

My heart ctyes oh it burnes,mine cyes now dazled be: 

No winde,no ſhade,no.coole:what helpe then in my caſe? | © | 
| But with ſhort breath,long lookes,{faide feete, and waking hed, 

Pray that my Sunnc'goe down with mecker beames.to bed. 


"1 'holc lookes,whole-beames my ioy,whoſc motion iS delighe, 
. © That face whoſe lefture ſhewes what perfeR Beauties: 
That preſence which doth gue darke hearts a living light, 


. That grace,which Venus weepes that ſhe her ſelfe did miſle, 


That hand,which without touch, holdes more than Arlas might, 
Thoſe lips, which makes deathes pay a meanc priſe for a kiſle : 
That skin,whole paſſivg hue ſcornes this poore tearme of white; 

Thoſe words that doe ſublime the quinteſlence of blifle, - 
That voice which makes the ſoule plant himſelfe in the cares, 
That comuerſation ſweet,where ſuch bieh comforts be : 
As conſtru'd in true ſpeech,the name of heauen itbeares: 
Makes me in my belt thoughts, and quiet mdgements ſee, 

"That in no more but this I mighte be fully bleſt ; - | 


| ®  Yetah,wy mayden Muſe dothbluſhtotell the beſt, 
= Of how the pleaſant ayres, oftruc Loue bee . | {1 


— Infe&ed by thoſe vapours,whicharſe. ;;/' - : 1+ 
From out that noyſome gulfe ; which gaping lies - + 
Berwcene che jawes of helliſh lelouſcy. or oichy 
A Monlter,others harmes,ſelfe miſery. 


Beauties plague, Vertuces ſcurdge,ſuccour of lyes: 
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Aftrophel and Stella, ._ 33 
Who his owne ioy to his owne heartapplyes, | - Fd, EE 
And onely cherrith doth with iniuries: . 
_ , Whoſince he hath by natures ſpeciall grace, 
Ho pearſing pawesas ſpoylewhen they embrace, 
' Sonimble fcete as (jitre though flill onthomes, : 
_ So mamieeyes as (oelehnginacls OWNCE WOE, -- after a 4 
So ainple cares,that neuer good newes knowe, | 
Is itnot ill that ſuch abcaſt wants homes? --, - cre ESEy NET 


CO: kiſſe,thy ſweetes I faine would ſwectely induce, 

Which cuen of ſweetnes, ſweeteltſweeterart;z 

Plealing conſort, where each ſenſe holderh part, 

With-coopling Doues guides Venm chariot right, e444 Fo 

Beſt charge and braw'it retraige in (pids fight, i] [, 
A double key which openeth tothe harts, ofa 0 
Moſt ritch when moſt his ritches it umpartes.« | "oO 

_ Neſtof yongiovenScholenidfitt vdclight, 

- Teaching the meanes at once to take and giue, 

| The friendly fray where blows do woundand heale, 

The prettic death while cachinother live, -': |, ial] 

Poore haps firſt wealth a pledge of promiſed wealeg' ,  //\- 
Breakfaſt of loue, butloe,loe where ſhee is, 7 1 
Ceaſe we to praiſe, now prate wee fora kille,/ 


Weet ſwelling lip well maiſtthou (well in pride, 18" 
. | Since beſt witresrclunke1t beftthee toagmire, 1 
Natures praiſe, vertues fall; Cypids cold fire, | v1 
| Whence words,not words but heauenly gracesſlyde, 
The newe Pernaſſu where the Graces byde: -, 

Sweetnes of Muſique, Wiſedomes beautifier, 
_ Breather of life, and fafinefle of dehirey [2111 © | 
Where Beauties bluſh in Honors grainers:dyde; _. 4: 
| Thus much my heart my mouth compeld to ſays BL. - 
But now,ſfpite of my heart my rongne will ltay, : T8109. te: EA - 
Loathing alllyes,doubting thr flattrie is, 
Ando ſpurre can this refue-race refraineg!. 1 1 7 
£ WY. "i | Where- 


, SyrP. Schis-: 
Wherefore to trie if thac I ſaid be true, 
How can I better proue then withakifſle ? 

Kiſſe whichdoththoſe ruddie gems impart, 

Or ioyesor fruits of new found Parradile,” 
Breathing all blifle and ſweernes to the hare, 
Teaching dumbe lips anobler exerciſc. 
© kiſſe which ſoules cuen ſoules together ties 
-  Bylinkes of loue,and onely natures Art, 

How faine would Ipaint thee co all mens cies,” 

 Orofthy giftsatleafiſet out ſome part 2. ,- 

' But ſhee forbids, with bluſhing words ſhee faies, 

. Shee builds hir fame on higher ſeatedpraile : 
But.any hcart burnes, I cannot ſilent be, 
. Then ſince deare kifſe you faine would haue me peace, 
And 1(mad withdelight)want wittoccaſle, 

Stop you my mouth with {till ſtill kiſſing me, 


Ymph of che garden where all beauties be, | 
** * Beauties which doeinexcellence ſurpaſle; \ 
His whoſe til}death locktin a watry glaſle, 
Or hir whom nak*d the Troian boy did ſee. , + 
Sweete garden Nymph which keepes the Cherry tree, 
Whoſe fruit doth far the Heſperian taſt ſurpaſſe, 
Moſt ſweete faire,moſt faire ſweete, doe not alaſſe 
From comming aeere theſe Cherties baniſh mee, 
For thoughfull of defire,cmprie of wit, . 
_ Adntted late by your beſt graced grace, 
I caught atone of thema hungry bit, 
Pardon that fault,once moregraunt me theplace, 
And ſoI ſweare by theſelfe ſame delite, 
I will but kifle, Incuer more will bite, - 


{390d brother PhillipThaue forborne you long, 
_ © Iwascontent you ſhould in fauour creepe, 
Whilecraftely you ſcemed your Cut to keepe, 

yg grins _ TTY _— 
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Asthough that faire ſoft hand did you great w ronge . | 
I beare with enuy,yetT heare your fong, ETA = 
When in hirnecke. you did loue ditties peepe, . - $a 
Nay, (more foole loft ſuffred you to ſleepe, "4 
In lillies neſt where Loues ſelfe lies along, bd F.2A "3 
What? doth high place ambitious thoughts augireut? | |: 4 
Is ſaucines reward of curtefie? _ EEE. 
Cannot ſuch grace your filly ſelfe content, 
But you muſt needes with thoſe lips billing be? - 
*Andtchroygh thoſe lips drinke Near Som that tung 
Leaue that Syr Folly leſt your necke vc mos 


Tgh way ſince you my chiefe Perualfai be, 2 % 
And that my Muſe to ſome cares not ynmeete, © 
Tempers hir words to trampling horſes feete, eB 3 es 
More often than a Chamber melledie, - Wi er CFE f- Y 
| Now bleſſed you beare onwards bleſſed me, Yin TC, OT 

To hir where my hearr'ſafelielt ſhall meete, 
My Muſe and Imult you of duety greete, 
With thanks and wiſhes wiſhing thankfully; 
Be you (lt carefu}l:keptiby publike heede, EY | - 
 - Byno encrochmentwrohgd, noneinic hegdfer 2 ohh hn}; 2 
Nor blam'd for bloud,nor ſham'd for fintull deede, TS, 
And that you know Ienuie you no whit, h EE, 
Of higheſt wiſh, I wiſh you ſo-much blifle, SR 
_ Hundreds of yeares you Srellas fcere may kifle. 29/4 = 


 Ehold my heart the houſethat thee contains, [ee ©q 
Bewarefull Saites drown not thy tottering Barge een Lo 
Leaſt ioy by nature apt(ſpirites toenlarge) E- Linn. 
Thee to thy wracke beyond thy limits l[traines, *' 
Nor doelike:-Lords whoſe weake contuſed braines, 
| Not pointing to fit folks cach vndercharge, 
Striuein themſelueseach office to dilchary ge, 
| With doing all leaue nothing done but paine,, 


Bury giue [aptſeruants their dueplace;ler cies; 
| ; kb a. See” 


6 Syr P:S.his 
Sedbeanties _— furn found in their: face, 


Let cares heare (peach which willto wonder tyes, 
| Tet breath ſuck vp thole ſweets, ler armes imbrace, 


Las whence comes this change oflookes ? If 
have chang'd deſerts, Jermine owne conſcience be 
a Gill telt plague ro ſelfe condemning mee. 
| Letwoegrype on my heart,ſhameload mine eyes? 
But iFall faich like ſpotles Ermire lye 
_ Safe in myſoule(whichonely doth to thee 
As his ſole obie&tafeliciti ? 1191 Qava' 
VVith wingsof Louc in aire wonder fie.) 
Ceaſe your hard hand, threat not ſo-hard your lage, 
In Iuftice , paines come not till faults docall:' / 
Orif I necedes (ſweet Iudge) muſt rormentshaue, 
Secke ſome thing elſe to chaſten mee withall, - » : 
Than thoſe bleſt eyes where all my-hopes dodwell, 
Nodoome ſhallmake ones Heauen become his Hell. 
VV Hen was forſ from Stelle ever deare,: | 7 
Stella, foode of nip thoughts, hurrotamy heart» df): 
Stella, whoſe eyes makeall my cemples cleave 19111500 501; 
By Stellaes lawes,ofduetie to unparty' | 7277, 111 id | 
| AlasI found that ſhee with mee did ſmart?» 
Ifawe that teares did in her eyes/appeares | |. 
I awe that ſighes her ſweeteltlips did part3--; | 
And her ſad wordes my ſad deare ſenſe did hears. 
For mee, I weepe'to ſee Pearles ſcattered ſor! : 
Iftghd her 6 ighes, and wailed forherwoe 2 
Yet ſwamme in ioy ſuch loue in her was ſecne. 
Thus while the effeRt molt bitter was to mee, 
And thanthe cauſenothing nioreſweet could be, o- 
I had beene Vext, if vext I had not beene, : ©: ; 


Of: Trayrour oY ence dart thou counſellmee 


_ deare Con querour to runne awaje,:. 
Becauſe 


& That to entice mce profers preſent paye. 


 AſtrophelandStella. 


| Becauſein braue arraye here marcheth ſhee 


| Is Faith ſo weake, or 15 ſuch force in thee? * 
VVhenSunneishid, can Starres ſuch beames diſplaie? 


| Cannot Heauens foode once felt keepe Romacksfree 
| From baſedefire on earthly cates topraie? p | 
V Vhen abſence with her miſtes obſcures herlight, - 
| My Orphan ſenſe ſides to the inward fight: 
 YVhere memorie feeds foorth the beames of Loue, 
That where before heart lou'd and eyes did ſee, 
In heart my fight and Loue both coupled he, = 
Vnited powres makeeche the ſtronger proue. ' 


N2" that of abſence the moſt yrkſome night, 
VVith darkeſt ſhade doth ouercome the daic 2 
Since Stellaes cyes that wont giue mee my daie, 
Leauing tmy Hemiſphere of recaſt with night, 
Each day ſeemes long,and longs for long ſtaiednights 


| Thenightas tedious, wooes th'approch of day: 


Toy] ed with duſtie toyles of bufie day, 5 
Languiſht with horrors of the ſilent night, 

_ Suffering the euils both of daie and night, 
VVhienonightis more darke than is my daie, 
Nor nodaic hathleſſe quiet than my night: ._ 

a ſuch bad mixture of my night and daie, + _ 
That liuing thus inblackelt V Vinter night, 
 Ifeelecthegleames of hottelt Sommers daie. 


g Tella, thinke not that I by verſe ſeeke fame, 

VVho ſeecke, who hope, who loue, who like, but thees 

 Thine eyes my pride, thy lips my hiſtorie, 1 | 
Ifchou praife mee;all otherpraiſc is ſhame. - 

Nor ſo ambitious am 1,as to frame 
A neſt formy yong praiſe in Lawrell tree, 7-238 
Intrueth I ſweare,l wiſh notthere ſhouldbe | 
graucdin my Epitaph aPoets name. 0 Nor 


F 3 


Norif I would could Tiufttitle make 
That anie laud thereof to me ſhould growe 
Without my Payns from others wings I take; 
* Fornothing from. my wit or will doth flowe : 
. Sinceall my wordes thy beantie doth indite, 
And Loue doth hold my hand,& makes me yrite, 


Tella, while now by honours cruell might, 
iam tromyon (light of my light) miſled, 
And whiles faire you, 1my Sunne thus ouerſpred 
Withabſence vale-Iliuean forrawesnight, * © 

If this darke place yet ſhewe by candlelight 
Some Beauties peecez1s amber collourd hed, 
Milke hands,roſe cheekes, or lips more ſweet more red, 
Or ſeeming ett black, yet in blacknes bright, 
They pleaſe 1 do confeſle, they pleaſe mine eycs, 
But whie?becauſe of youthey moddels be; 
Moddels ſuch be wood globes of gliſtering skyes: 
Deare therefore be not icalous ouer me, 
If you heare that they ſeeme my heart to moue, 
Notthem, no no, but you in them 1 loue, 


E your wordes mage (good fir) of Indian ware, 
- That you allowethem mee by ſoſmallrate, 


- Ordo you meane my tender eares tofpare, 
_ Thatto my queſtions you ſo totallare?. 
When [| demaund of Phoenix Srellaes ſtate, : 
- You ſaie (forſcoth)you left her welltoo late. 
© God, thinke you that ſatisfies my care? * | 
I would know whether ſhee did fit or walke: 
How cloathd : how waited on: Gghd ſhee or {milde3 
VVhereof: with whome: how often did ſhee talke: 
Y'Vith what paſtimes, times jorneys ſhee beguild ? 
If her hps daineto {weetenmy poore name ?._ 
Yaic all: and all well ſaid: faic {tll the ſame, 
LEE : 4 O fate 


P, 


___ AfﬀrophelandStella, 
| 'O, Fateor faulr, O curlt child ofmy blifſe, 


V Vhat ſobs can giue wordes grace my griefe to ſhow? 


| VVhat inkeis black enough to paintmy woe? 
| Through mee,wretch mee,cuen Srel/a vexedis: 
| Yet Trueth,if Caitiues brath might call thee his, 
VVitnes wich mee, that I foole ſtumbling fell: 
| Forcareleſnes did inno manner growe, 


But wit confulſd with too much care did miſe, _- 


And do Ithen my ſelfe this vaine ſcuſe giue: 
Ido ſ{iveete Loue,and knowe this harmed thee. 

| Theworld quit mee,ſhal Imy ſelfe forgiue? 
| Onely with paines thy painesthusea{ed bez - 
That all thy hurtes in my hearts wrackeIreed 
I cryethy ſighs (my deare thy teares I bleed, 


So darke with miſtie yapours which ariſe 
| Fromoutthy heauic mou!d,that cuen mine eyes | 


Can ſcarcediſcerne the ſhape of mine owne paines - 


Do thou then(for thou can{t)do thou tom plaine 
For my poore ſoule which wit that ſicknes tries, 
VVhich cuento ſenſe, ſenſe of it ſelfe denies. | 

Though harbengers of death and of his traine, ' 

The execution of my fate forbeares, 

| AsofaCaitife not vouchſaft to die: 

| Yetſhewe thy hate of life in liuing teares: 


 Thatthoughin wyetchednes thy life doth lie, a 
| Thou maiſt more wretched be chan nature beares: 


Azbcin gplaſtin ſuch a wretch as I, 


| YEr hghes, deare fighes, indeedetrue friends you are, 

' Thatdo notleaueyour beſt friend at the wurlt; 

| Butasyou with my breſtT oft hane nurſt: 

So gratefull now you wait ypon my care. 

Faint coward Toye, no longer tarriedare, "A 

Secing hope did yeeld when this woe {rake him firſt, 
-—— ——_ 


Reefe find the words,for thou haſt made my yaine 


wg, | 
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Delight exclaimshe is farmy fiulecur8, 1, ©) - 
| Although rhy mate in Armes iml(elfe he {ware, 
| Nay Sorrow inas greata rage as hee, | | 
Kills his owne children Teares,finding that they | 
By Loue were made apt to conſort with. mee, 
Onely true Sighes, you do-not go away? +: 3 1 
Thank may you have for ſuch a thanktull part: 
Thank worthieſt yet, when you ſhall breake my heart. 


Hough with good. cauſe choulik'ſt ſo well the night, 
Since kind or chaunce giues both onehbertic, 
Both ſadly blacke, both blickly darkned be :. 
Night bard fromSuune,thou fromthine own Sunncs light 
Silence in both diſplaies his fullen might: 
Slowe Heauens in both do hold the onedegree, 
Tha full ofdoubts, thou of perplexitiez | 
Thy teares exprefle rights natwe moyſlure right, - 


o 
- 


In both a wotullſolitarines: . ... . -. +. 

In night of Spirits the gaſtly power ſlurr, 

Andinour ſprites are Spuſts gaſilines: .... . , 

But but (alas) nights fights rhe ods hath furr, - . 

.__ Forthatatlengthinuites vs coſomereſt, _ ©. ,,.. 
 Thouthoughllill cyr'd, yer till doſt it deteſt. 


\ [as that faine would cheare her friend the Night, 
Dothſhewe her ofc at full ker faireſt: fece,... . 
Bringing with her thoſe ſtarrie Nymphs., whoſe chace .. . 
From heauenly tanding hurts eche mortall wight, + 
But ah poore Night in louc with Phebus light, 
| And endleſly diſpairing of his grace, 
_  Herlelfe coſhewe no other ioy hath place, 
Sylent and ſad in, moorning eds doth dight : 
Even fo (alas) a Ladic Diaz pecre, 
VVith chciſe delight and rareft company, 
_ YVouldfaine driye clouds from out my Rag cheere F 
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"But woe is mee, though oy her ſelfe were ſhee, 
Shee could nut ſhewe my blind braine waies of ioy 
While I diſpaire my Sunneslight tocnioy, 


A 


H bed the feeld where ioyes peace ſome do ſee ; 


4 


The feeld where al my thoughtsto warbe traind, | 


How is thy grace by my ſtrange fortune ſtaind ? 


' How thy low ſhrowdes by my ſighs ſtormed be? 
_ With ſweet ſoft ſhades thou oft inuiteſtmee _ 
Toſteale ſome reſt, but wretch I am conſtrained, 
Spurd with Loues ſpurr,this held & ſhortly rained 


With Carcs hard hand, to turne and toffe in thee, - « 


VVhile the black horrors of the filent night, 
{ Paint VVoes black faceſoliuely in my fight, 
Thattedious leaſure markes cche wrinckled line: 

But when Arora lcades out Phabus daunce, 

Mine eyes then onely winke for ſpite perchaunce, 
That wormes ſhould have their Sunne & I wantmine, 


w 


Hen farre ſpent night perſwades each mortal cic 
To whome nor Aitnor Nature graunted light: 


Tolaye his then marke wanting ſhaftes of ſight, 
| Clogd with their quiuers in Sleeps armorie; 
| VVithwindowes ope then molt my heart dothlye 
Viewing the ſhape of darknes and delight, Ne 
And takes that ſad hue, with which inward might 
| Of his mazde powres he keepes iuſt harmony: 
Bur when birds chirpe aire, and ſweeteaire which is 
 Mornes meflenger with roſe enameld skyes = 
Calls each wight to ſalute the heauen of blifle; . 


Intombd of lids then buried arc mine ies, 


Forſt by their Lord who is alhamd to find 


Such light inſenſe with ſuch a darkned mind. 


H teares, no teares, but ſhoures from beauties skies, 
Making thoſe Liljcs and thoſe Roſes growe, 


G, 


VVhich 


2 Sr P. Shs 

'VVhich aic moſt faire now fairer needs muſt ſhow, 

' VVhile grateful pirty Beauty beaurifies, | / 

Oh minded fighs chatfrom that breaſt-doe riſe, 

V Vhoſe pants doe make vn{pilling Creame to flow, 
VVinged with woes breath io doth Zephire blow 

* As mighrrefreſh thehel where-my {oule fries, 

Qh plaints conferwd infach a ſugred phraſe, 

That eloquenceenuies, 2nd yer doth praiſe, 

VVhile fightd our words a perfe&t mulicke gue: 
Suchreates,ſfighs,plaints;no ſorrow is, but joy: 
Or if ſuch heauenly frghs muſt prouc annoy, 

All mirth farewe), lermein ſorrow live, . 


on is ſicke,and inthat fick-bed lyes 

xSweetcnes, that breathes and panrsas ofc as ſhe: 

And Graceſicke too, ſuch fine concluſions tries, 

- That Sickne; brings it ſelfe beſt grac'd to bee, 

Beaurieis ficke, bur ficke in ſuch faire guiſe, 

That in that palencs Beauties white we ſee, 

And Ioy which is vnſcuer'd from thoſe cyes, 
Stelanow leames,(ftrange caſe )to-weepe with me, 

Loue moues thy paite and like a faithful-page,. 

_ Asthy looks fturre, runs vpand downe to make - 

All folkes preftar thy wil thy paine to ſwage, _ 

Nature with care ſecks for hir darlings ſake, 

Knowing worlds paſſe,ere ſhe enough can finde 


Of ſuch heauen Ruffeco cloath ſo heauenly minde, 


» 


VV Here be thoſe Roſes, which ſo fweetnedearſt our cies? 
2 VVhere bethoſered cheekes, which fair increaſe did frame 
No hight of honor in the kindly badge of ſhame, 

VVho hath the crimſon weeds fiolntr6 the morning skies? 
How doth thecoullor fade of thoſe vermillion cies, 
- VVhicai Nature ſelf did make and ſelf engraue the ſame? 
I would know by what right this palenes ouercame 
That hue, whoſe force my heartinſo great thraldome ties? 
it. CES, Gallens 


But faine thoſe friendly windes there would their ſtay 
| Hauc made, but forſt by Nature ſtill to flie, - 
 Firftdid with puffing kifſe thoſe Lockes diſplay: 

| Sheſo diſcouered, bluſhrt, From window T  {-- 


| VVhere rigorous exile lockes vp al my ſenſe: 


—— 


Aſtrophel and Stella, 

| (Galens adopted ones, who by a beaten way 

| Their judgements hackney on, the fault of fickneslay: 
| But feeling proofe makes me ſay,they miftakeit ſure, 
It{bur loue that makes this paper perfe& white, 

| Towrntethereinmore freſh the ſtorie of Delight, 
| VVhiles Beauties reddeſt incke Vers for him doth Nir, = 


{NN Happie Thames that didſt my Ste[/abeare, 

| AJifaw thee with full many a ſmiling line 

| Vpon thy cheereful face Ioues Livery weare: 

| VYhile thoſe faire Plannets on thy ſtreames did ſhine, 
| The boat forioy could notto dance forbeare, 

| VVhile wanton winds with beautie ſo diuinc 

| Raviſht, Raid notgtil in hergolden haire 


They did themlelues (0 {weeteſtprifon) twine, - 


with ſighe thereof grideout; Ah faire diſgrace, 

Let honours ſelfe:ro thee: graunt higheſt place. 

TNuious wits wiehah beene mine offence, | 
That with ſuch poiſoned care my wits you marke, 


| That toeach word, nay fighof mine you harke, 
| AS grudein g me my-ſorrows eloquence? 
b} Ahb,is it not enough,thati] aqn thenee's /! -- ; 


Thence, ſo farre thence, that ſcantly anic ſparke_ 


PS 


Of comfort dare come'tothis dungeon darke 


Bur if | by a happie window paſſe, | 


1f I but Starres vpon mine Armour bearey, jo 
Sicke,thirſtie, glad (though but ofempty glaſle), ... ', .,; 
Tour morals note ftrai ght my hid meaning there $5 


From out my ribs a whirlewind prouesthatlT : 


Doc Stella louctfoolesywho doth itdenie? . 
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G2 Unhappie 


s 


|  '{ 7 Nhappie ſighr and hath ſhee vaniſht by, 
*VY. Soneere,in ſo good timeſo free aplace, 
| Dead glaſſe-doft thou thine obiet ſo1nbrace, 
Tc As what my heartfti!l ſees thoucanſt not ſpie, 
 Ifweareby hir Loue and my lacke, thatI 
Was notin fault that bent my dazling race 
Onely vnto the heaven of Steilaes face, 
Counting but duſt that in hir way did he: 
Bur ccale mine cies, your teares doe witnes well, 
| That yoaguiltles therefore your necklace miſt, 
At Curſt be the Page from whomthe bad torch fell, 
|  Curſt be the night which did your will reſiſt, 
-_ 'Curftbethe Cochman that did driue ſv faſt, 
i With no lefle curſe then abſence makes me raſlt, 


2 | Abſent preſence Szellais nothere, 
| Falſe flattering hope that with ſo fairea face, 
' Barewe in hand that inthis Orphane place, 
Stella Iſaw,my Stella ſhould appeare, 
V Vhat ſaiſt thou now, whereis that dainty cleare_ 
Thou would mine cies ſhould helpe their famiſhe caſe : 
- But how art thou?now thar ſelfe felr diſgrace 
 Doth make me moſtto wiſh thy comfort nere. 
Burt heere Idoe ſtore of faire Ladies meete, 
VVho may with charme of conuerſationſweete 
Make ininy heauie nreuld new thoughts to grow : 
Sure they prevaile as much with me; as he 
| That bad his friend bur then new maimed to be- 
—_— Merrie with him,and ſo his forget woe, - 
 , ___ QTellafincethouſoright a Princefle art 
JOfall the lowers which life beſtowe on me, 
 Thatereby them ought vndertaken be, - 
They firſt reſort vnto that ſoucraigne part; 
Sweete fora time giuereſpite tomy heart, 
VVhichpants as thoughic ſil ſhould leape to thee: F 
| WIE n= === Ap 
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. And on my thought giue the Licuetenancide — - 
Tothis great cauſe,which needes both wit and Art, | 
And as a Quecne who from hir preſence ſends 
VVhom ſhee emploies,difmifſe from thee my wit, 
Still to hane wrought that thy owne will attends, 
For ſcruants ſhame of Maifters blame doth fir, 

Q letnot Fooles in me thy works approue, 

And ſcorning ſay,fec what itis to loue, 


V hen ſorrow(viing my owne Siers might) - 

| V Melts downehuslead into my boyling breſt, 

Through that darke Furnace of my heart opprelt, 

There ſhines a ioy from thee my onely light: 

But ſoone as thought of thee breeds my delight, 
And my young ſoule once flutters to hir neft, - 
Moftdead diſpaire my daily vabiddengueſt. 

Clips ſtrairmy wings, ſtrait wrapsme inhis night, 

| And makes me then byw down&iny head and ſay, 
Ah what doth Phebus gold that wretch auaile 

VVhomlron darts doth keepe from vie of daie, _ 

So ſtrangely(alas)thy works on me preuaile, 

That in my woes for thee,thouart my ioy; ? 
Andinmy ioyes for thee, my oncl'anoy, 


o ry > i 
; : | ; 
" : : J F4 
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' Other Sonnets of wariable verſe, 


I Firſt Sonnet. | 

T D O abtyou to whom my Muſe theſe notes intenderh, 
Whichnow my brett ſurchargd with malick lendeth? 
To you, £0 you all ſong of praiſe is ec, 
*Onely in you my ſong begins and-endeth, 


2 Who hath the eyes which marrieflate with pleaſurs, 
Who keepesthe key of Natureschicfeſt treaſure: 
To ors, to you al ſong of praiſe be due, 
-Onely for you the heauens forget all meaſy re, 


; VVhohath the lips where wit with fairenes rai >neth, 
 VVhowomenkindeat once both decks and fiaineth: 
Tojen,to jou al ſony of praiſe is due," © © - 
wag © by you Cupid his crowne maittaineth. 


: M y e : l I" "A . ” 
FN 
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4 Who hath thefeet whoſe ſteps al ſweetnes plaiteth, 
V Vhoels for whom Fame worthte trumpets wanteths * 
 Tojor,tojorall ſong of praiſe be dye, 10250 2 
_'Onely to 50u her ſcepter/enrgranterh.” 3 (OL YOLC 
5 Who hath the breſt whoſe mitk doth patience nuriſh, 
VVhole grace is ſuch,that when it chides doth cheriſh ; 
Toyos, ro you al ſong of praiſe be due, 
| 'Onely throughjowgle treenk hfe doth fowa, * a th + 
> SR VVho hath the hand which without roke bark 
VVholong hid beautie with enereaſe tenucth* 
Toyor,tojeual ſong of praile is due, 
*Onely 4 atzoualenme e hopeleſſe en Jech. | 
wp —_ ho hath the haire which moſt looſe moſt faſt tierh, 
Who makes a man line then glad when hedieth ; x 
Reed 


__ 


 Aﬀro phel and Stellas 7; 47 
To you, to you al ſong of praiſeis due, ' e . I 
Anely of you the flattrer neuer licth, 


4 


.." ape} 


# VVhohath the yoyce which ſoule from ſenſes ſunders, 


VVhoſle force bur yours the bolt of beautic thunders? 


To3os,to you al ſong of praiſe is ue, 


 Oncly with you no miracles are wonders. 


9 Doubt you to whom my Muſe theſe notes intendeth, 


' VVhichnow my breaſt orechargd with'm 


To yon, to y0# al ſong of praiſe 15s dte, 


 Onely in yowmy ſong begins andendeth.. 


Second Sonnet: 


Auel caught my heauenly Tuet 


Teaching Sleepe molt faire to be 2 


Now wil I ceach her, that ſhe 
VVhen ſhe wakes is too too cruel, 


- 
. 


2 Since ſweete Sleep.her eyes hathcharm 


The two onely darts of Loue : 
Now will | with that Boy proue 
Some play while he is difarmed. 


3 Hertongue waking ſtil refuſeth, 
Giving franklie niggard no: 
Now wil I atteinpt co knowe, 
VYhatno hevtongue (lceping vſeth. 


4 Seethe hand that waking gardeth, 5 


. Sleeping grants a freeteſort: 
Now [ wil invade the fort, : 
Cowards Loue with loſle rewardeth.. 


hy 


"i 


uſicke lendeth? 


| 22 8 IH 


” 
. 3 
* 
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* 5 | But(Ofoole) thinke of the danger 
Of her iuſtand high diſdaine, 
Now will 1{alas) refraine 
Loue feares nothing elſe but anger. 


6 Yetthoſe lippes ſo ſweetly ſwelling, 
Do invite a ſtealing kifle; 7 

Now but venture will I chis, - 

VVho will read mult firſt lcarne ſpelling, pr 2: 1 


7 Ohſweetkiſſe, butah ſheeis waking, 
Low ring beautie chaſtens mee. 


Now will I for feare hence flee, 
Foole, more Foole forno more taking. 


Third Sonnet, © 
SE >| ts Orphezavoyce had force to breathe ſuch muſicks Loue 
F*  AThrough pores of ſenſeles crees,as ic could makethem mou; 
 KRones good mezſure daunſtthe Thebane walls to builde, 
To cadence 6f thetunes which'e Amphrons Lyredid yeeld, 
More cauſea like effe&ar leaft wiſe bringech, — - * 
Ofſtones,0 trees, learne hearing,Stelatingeth, 


2 If Loue might ſweeren ſo a boy of Shephcards brood, 
To make a Lyzard dull to taſte Loves food: 
If Eagle fierce could fo in Greciar: made delight, 
As her eyes were his light, her death his endlefſenightz 
Earth gaueTthat Loue, heauen ({ crow) Louerefincth, 
O Beaſts, © Birds, looke Loue; for Srellaſhineth. 


2 The beaſts, birds, ſtones & trees feele this, 8 feeling loue: 
Andif the trees, norſtones ſtirre notthe ſame ro proue, | 
Norbealts,nor birds doo.comeynto this bleſſed gazez 
T | ® - Knox 
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AſtrophelandScella, 

Know that ſmal Loue is quick, and great Loue doth ama 
They are amaz'd,but you withreafon armed, © 
'Qcics Ocaresof men, how are you charmed? 


Fourth Sonnet, 
(DN! y Joy,now here youare, 
Fit to heare and caſe my care; 


' Let my whiſpering voyce obtaine 


Sweete rewards for ſharpeſt paine : 
Takemeto thee,and thee to mee, | 


 "Nononone, my Dearelet bee, 


_ 2 Nighthathcloſdeall inher cloke, 
Twinckling ſtarres loue thoughts prouoke, 
Danger hence good caredothkeepe, F- 
ealoziehimſiclte doth fleepe: 

Take merto thee,and thee tro mee, 


No nonono,my Deare let bee, 


3 Better place no wit canfinde 
(*pids knot to looſe or binde, 
Thele ſweete lowers, our fine bed too, 
Vsiatheir beſt languige woove: _ + 


. Take mee to thee, and thee to mee; 


No no nono,my Dearet r be, 
+ This ſal lightthe Moone beſtoes, | 


Serues thy beames for to diſcloſc, 
' So to raiſe my heart morchie; 


Fearc not,cls none can ysſpie: 
Take me to thee and thee to mee. 


| Nono no no,my Deare let bee, 
y That you heard was but a mouſe, 


'DumbeSlcepe holderh all the houſe, 


os ET H 
- 
n » F 
o 
- tc : 
" 


4 oo 


Syr Pi S. Kaas: 


> 1 Bay i (methinkes) they ſay, 6 
Yong fooles, take time while you may 2 
Take me to thee, and thee tO-MEc. 


No 0 10ne,my Dearelet bee. 


© 6 Niggard timethreates if we  milſe 

' This large offer of our blifle, - 

. Long thay ereſhe graunt the ſame 2-1 _ 
Sweet then,while ech thing doth frame. 
T ake me to thee and thee go mee. 


Nonononogmy Deare let bes, - 


» Your faire Mother is a bed, 
Candles out,and curtaines ſpredz, 
She thinkes you dooletters write : 
V Vrite, butfirſt letme endite.. _ 

Take mee to thee, and thee to mee;.. 


No 10 n0 n0,my Deare let be," 


F Sweetegalas why ſtrive you AS » 
Concord better fitteth vs ; + 
Leaueto Mars the forceof hands, 
Your power inyour beautic ſands: 
Takemeto thee,andthee'to mee; 


N 9 nonono,my Deare let bee.” 


\ 


9 VVoctomec and doo you: wears 
Meto hate but I forbeare?. 
Curſt be my deſtniesall, - ©: 

\ That brought mee ſo high to fall: 


| Soone withmy death Ile pleaſe Wk 
Ne. 10 #0 10,0) Deare let bee. 


[5 
4 


| Aftropheland Stella 4 


The fifth $, onnet, 
7 | 


& 
F gh 


VV Hil fauour fed my hope, delight with hope was brought, © 
Thought waited on delight, & ſpeach did folow therghts  : 

Then drew my tongue and pen records vntothyglorie; - : 

Ithought all words wereloſtchat werenot ſpent of thee, _ - 


Ithought cachplace was darke but where thy 11yhts would be, 
Andallcarcs worſethan deaffe,thathardnot out thy Rorie, 


2 Tſaid thou wert moſtfaire,and ſo indeed thou art; 
Ifaid thou wert moſt ſweere,ſweerte poylon to my hart; * 
I ſaid my ſoule was thine, 6 would I then had lied; Y 
Ifaid thyeyes wereſtarres,thy breaſts the milken way, 
Thy fingers Cprds ſhafts,thy voycethe Angels lay: My 
And all is ſaid ſo well,thatno man it denied. © 


2 But now that hope is loft, vnkindoes kils delight, 
 Yerthought and ſpeach do liue,thought merammorphiſdequite, 
Forrage now rules the reynes,which-guided were by pleaſure, _ 
] thinke now of thy faults, wholate wrote of thy praiſe, 
That ſpeech falls now to blame which did thy honour raiſe: - 
The ſame key open can, which canlocke vp a treaſure. | 


4 Thenthon whom pariiall heauens confſpir'd in ene to frame 
The proofe of beauties worke,the inheritanceof fime, | 
The manſion tate of blifle,and inſt excuſe of louers: 
See now thoſefeathers pluckt wherewith thouflewſt moſt Hic, _ 
See what cloudes of reproach ſhall darkerhy honours $kie; | 
Whome faiilt once caſteth downe, hardly hiph Rate recouers, 


5 And.6 my Muſe, though oft you laldherin your lap, . - - 
And then a heauenly Childe gaue her Ambrofian pap, Co: 
And to thatbraineof hers your higheſt gifts infuled; 

Since ſhediſdaining me,dothyourn me dif{daine, 


Ms. nr 


42 1t Syr P. S.his'-- 
' Suffer not her to laugh,and both we.ſuffer paine :- 
Princes in ſubies wrongs muſt deeme.themlſelues abuſed, 


6: Your client poore, my ſelfe,ſhall Stef/ahandleſo, 
Reuenge,reuenge,my Muſe defiancetrumpet blowe, 
Threate,threat,what may be done; yet do no more but threaten: 
Ahymy ſute granted is,1 feele my breaſt doth ſwell; 
Now Childe,a leſſon new you ſhall begin to ſpell, 

Sweet babes mult babies haue,but ſhrewd girles mult be beaten, 


© » Thinke nowno more to heare of warmefineſhining ſnow, 
Nor blufhing Lillyes, nor pearles Rubie hidden row, 
Nor of that golden ſea,whoſe wauesin cutles are broken : 
But of thy ſoule fraught with ſuch vngratefulneſle, 
As where thou ſoone migheſt help,moſtthere thou doſt oppreſſe 
Vngrateful who is cald,the worlt of ills is ſpoken, 


_._ #:Yet worſe thanworſe, I ſay thouart a Thiefe, A thicfe? 

_ Now Godforbid: a thicfe, and of worſt thieues a thicfe ; 
Fhicues ſteale for need, & ſteale for goods,which pain recouers 
Butehow,richin all ioycs,doſt rob my goods from mee, 

Which cannot be reſtorde by time nor induſtrie : 

Of foes the ſpoyle is cuill,farre more of conſtant louers, 


9 NYetgentleEngliſhthieues doorob;and will not ſlay ;. 
Thou Engliſh murdring thiefe, wilt haue hearts for thy pray. 
Thename of murdrer now on thy faire forhead fitteth, 
 AndeucnwhilejI do ſpeake my death wounds bleeding bee, 

WhichI proteſt proceed fromonely cruell thee, 
Whomay and wil.not ſauc, murther 1n truerh committeth. 


_—_ 


7 0 But murthers priuate fault ſcemes but a toy tothee,. 
| Haythento thy charge vniuſtice Tirannie, _ 
"Tfrule by force withoutallclaime, a Tyrant ſheweth; 


For thou art my hearts Lord, who amnot borne thy ſlaue, . 


And which is worſe makes me moſt guiltles rorments haue, 


£A - 


AſtrophelandStella,” - 


- Arightfull Prince by vnrightfu!l deeds a Tyrait groweth, | 


11 Loe you grow proud with this, for Tyrants makes folk bows- - - 
Of foule rebellion then I do appeach thee now, | *: 
Rebels by Natures lawes rebel by way of reaſon - |; |; | 
Thou ſweeteſt ſubic wert borne in the Realme of Loue, 
And yet againſt thy Prince,thy force dolt daily proue, - 

No vertue merits praiſe, once touche with blat of Treaſon» 


12 Butyaliant Rebels oft in fooles mouths purchaſe fame, 
Inow then ſtaine thy. white with blackeſt blot of ſhame, :: | 
Both Rebel to che Sonne,and vagrant from the Mother;- 
For wearing Ten badge,in cuery part of thee, | 
Vnto Dranaestraine thou runnawdydiditflic :: © ; 
Whofaileth one is falſe,though truſtie to.atother...-; 1|-/ 


h, 


13 ' VVhat isnot this enough; nay farre worſe commeth here:- 
A Witch Ifay thou art,though thou ſo faire appeare, | 
For I proteſt, mine eyes neuer thy ſight enioyeth,. 
ButIinmee am chang*d , Iamaliucand dead. + "1.91 

 Myfeere are turnd to rootes, my heart becommeth leads: ; - 


- 


No witchcraft is ſoill,as which mans nundedeſtroyeth,” 


74 Yet Witches may repent,thou art farre worſe than they:- 
Alas, that I am forſt ſuch evill ofthee to ſay:- hifi arts 
Ifay thou art a Diuel though cloathdin Angels ſhining: 

For thy face tempts my ſoule to leaue the heauens forthee, 
And thy words of refuſe doo powre euen hell on mee : | 
Whotempts,and rempted plagues are Digels in true defining... 


15 Youthen vngrateful theefe,you murtherin&T yrantyou,.. | 
YouRebel runnaway,to Lord and Lady vorrue, | rhe dr 
You witch, you Diucl (alas) you till of me beloued, 
 YouſeewhartIcan ſay; mend yeryour froward minde,. 
And ſuch skill in my Muſe you reconciÞ'd ſhall finde,. - 
That by heſe crucll words your praiſes ſhalbe proueds. © 


04 yr P.S. kis 


| The fixth Sonnet . 
You that heare this voice, 
O you that ſce this face, 
Say whether of the choice, 
Deſerues the better place, 
Fearenottoiudgethis bate, 
\ Foritis voide of hate. 


2 This fidedoth Beaurie take, - 
Forthar doth Muſickefpeake, 
Fit Orators to make, 

The ſtrongeſt iudgements weake, 
" Thebarieto plead the right; 
Is onely eruc delight. * - 


#3 Thus doth the voiceandface, 
The gentle Lawiers wage, 
Likelouing brothers calc, 

For Fathers heritage, 
That each while eath coll: 
It ſelfetoother lends. 


_._ © 4 ForBeautie beautifies 
_ With heauenly view and grace, 
The heaucnly- harmonies; 
And inthis faultles face 
The perfe& beauties bee, 
Frau harmonie. 


s Muſficke more luftie ſwels: 
Infſpeeches noblic placed, 
Beautic as farre excels 
Inactions aptly graced, 

A friend each partie drawes, 

_ To countenancehis _— 


- _— m_ \" 


 AftrophelandStelia. 


5 Loue more affected ſeemes. 
To Beauties louely light, 

And Wonder more .clteemes 
Of Muſicks wondrous might; 
But both to both ſo bent, 
As bothin both are ſpent. 


7 Muſicke doth wienes call 
The eare, his truth to trie:. 
Beauty brings to the hall 


Bothin their obics ſuch, - 


Asno exceptions tuch.,. © 


s Thecommon Senſe which might 
Be arbitrer of this, IE 
Tobetorſooth vpright, | : SO EIIENS 
To both ſides partiallis: ;-'_- 

| Helaies on this chiefe praiſe, 

Chiefe prailc on-that he laics. 


_ 9 ThenreafonPrinceſſe hiey: Ji bl 4 te feng 1 
Whoſe throne is in the unde ; 11 4:2 I 
Which Muſicke can in skie, +5 : 75 
And hidden Beauries finde: nt $4 4 
Say, whether thou wilt crowne 
Witch limitleſſe zenowne.. + 45555 


Hoſe ſenſesin ſo euill comfort their ftepdame Naturelaies,, | 
That rauiſhing delightin them moſt ſyeete LOncs doth not In 
Orif they doe delight therein yer are ſocloid with wit, . (raife, 


As with ſententious lips to ſet a litele vaine ont; 


|  Tobe(inthings paſt boiidsof wit)fooles,if they-be not _ 


65 


The.iudgement of the eie: Sars 43 


O let them hear theſe ſacred tunes, 8 learn in wonders {choles, 


-pk 
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V'Vho haue ſo leaden eyes, as nottoſceſixeete Beauties ſhojye; 
-Or ſecing,haue ſowooden wits asnot chat worth to knowe; . 
Or knowing, haue ſo muddic mindes,asnocto bein loue;. 


Or louing,haue ſo frothie hearts,as caliethence to moue: 


O,let them ſee theſe heauenly beames, and infaire letters reed 
A leſſon, ficboth fight and skill, Loue & firme Loucto breed, 


2 Hear then; bur'then with wonder hear;ſce, but admiring ſee; 
'No mortal oifes,no carthly fru tes nowhere diſcerned bee: 
Sce,doo you lee this face : a face,nay image of the skyes, 
Of which,the two life-giuing lights are figured in hereyes: 
_  Heareyou this ſoule-inuading voyce, & count it but avyoyce, 
| Theveric eflence of their tunes, when Angels doo reoyee, 
> 
The eighth, ” 


FN a groue moſt rich of ſhade; | 

4 Where birds wanton Muſicke made: : 
Maie then young his pide weeds ſhewing, 
New perfumes wuh flowrs freſh growings 


2 eAftrophel with Stella ſweete, 
Didfor mutual comfort meete: : 
Both within themſclues oppreſſed, 
But either in cach other blefled, 
EY) 
_/ 3 Himgreatharmes had taught much care, 
Her faire necke a foule yoke bare: | 
But hir fight his cares did baniſh, | 
In his fighthir yoke did yaniſh, 


- \+ Weptthey had, alasthe while: _ 
Butr'now eeares themſelues did ſmile, 
While theiteyes by LouedireRed, 
\_ IntecchangeablicrefleRed, 


Fs 


F / Sighd hoy had : but now berwixc 
 Sighs of woe were glad fighs mixt; 

V Vith armes croſt, yer teſtifying 
*Reltles reft,and huing dying. 


6 Theireares hungrie of each word 


YVhich che deare tongue would afford, 
\ But their rongues reftraind from walking, 


Till cheir harts had ended talking, . 


7 But when cheir ronenes could not peas - 
Loue it ſelfe did filence grexea bs | 


Loue did ſet his lips aſfunder | Y 
Thus to ſpeake in loue and wonder, © bend £ 


? Stella, Souereigne of my bayg'et = fc IU - A 4 
Faire Triumphresi inannoy : ; | f DE 
Stella, Starre of heauenly fire, 
Stella, loadſtarre of defire, +. - 


9 Stells, in whoſe ſhining eyes + 


Arethe lights of (wpids skyes, 
V'Vhole beames where they are once darted | 


Loue therewith is firaight imparted, © BE : How 


S.- : 


10 Stella, whoſe voyce when'it ſpeakes,” 
Senſesall aſunder breakes: ** © 

Stella ,whoſevoyce whenit ſingerh, ' 

Angels to acquaintancebringeth, 


11 Stella, in whoſe bodie is NY ET TL 
Writ the caraQters of blis : | no IE Eo. 
VVhoſe ſiycete face all beautie afſerhy, FRY | | | | 
Keele mma gerr cth. eh a ont DOA © 7H | 


WE: "1g 1 ene. 
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i 


1 
72 Graunt,o graunt,bue ſpeach(alas)} 
Failes me, fearing on to paſſe: | 
Graunt to me,what am I ſaying? 
But no ſinne there is in praying .-/: 


8 


13 Graunt (6 Deare)on knees Ipray 
(Kneeson ground he then did ſtay) 
T hat not ], but ſince I preue you, 


Tuneandplacefrom me.nere moue yolt. 


14 Neuer ſeaſon was more fit, 
| Neuer roome more apt for it: 
Smilingaire allowes my reaſon : - 


Theſe birds ſing ; now victhe ſeaſon, 


_ 15 This ſmall winde which ſo ſweete is, 
. Sce how itthe leaues doth kis; | 

* Eachtreemhis beſt attyring, 

$enſc of Louc to Louc inſpiring, 


16 Loue makes carth the water dripke, 
Loue tocarth makes watet finke > 
Andifdumb things be ſo wittie, 
Shall a heaucnly Grace want pittie? 


77 There his hands (in their ſpeach)faine, - 
Would haue made tongues language plaine: 
\- Butherhandshis hands compelling, 
Gauerepullſe,all grace expelling, 


18 Therewithall,away ſhe went, 

Leauing himwith paſston rent, 
VVith whatſhe had doneand ſpoken, 

T hat therewith my ſong is broken. | 


? 
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The ninth Sontiet. 


| Goemy Flocke,2oe get you hence, - 
Seeke a better place of feeding, FE: Fd | | 

 VVhere you may haue ſome defence © . YH. = 

\ Fromthe ſtormesin my breaſt bleeding, - {of $0 th iced 

And ſhowers from mine cyes proceeding. - 


2 Leaue a wretch in whom all woe, 
| Canabideto keepe no meaſure; [4 $415 | 0... - [4  _— 
| Merrie Flocke,ſuch one forgoe |] Kee, Pe 03 es 1 
" Vato whom mirth is diſpleaſure, BY. | o* _ 

Onely rich in meaſures treaſurc. | = | 


8 Yetalas before you goe, 
Heareyour wofull Maſters ftorie, 
| VVhich to fiones I elſe would ſhowe; 
Sorrow onely then hath glone, 
VVhentis excellently foric. 


4 Stela,faireſtShepheardefſe, _ OT <<} 

Faireſt, but yet cruelſt cucr; | '> WB 
 Stela,whom the heauens ſtill bleſle, 

Though againſtme ſhe perſeuer, - * v | | 

Though 1Blifle inheritncuer, je Fd 


s Stella hath refuſed mee, 
Stelle, who more love hath proued. 
Inthis caiciffe hart to bee, NE os 
- Than canin good to vs be moued oodles: 150 -... 
Towards Lambkins beſt beloued, nw FECL 0 FS W 


( Stells hath refuſed mee | >) L017 SN SC | FÞe”, Ee 
eAftropheltharſo well ſerucd. - +3680 £4... 


I 3 


* SyellP2 Scibie- 


Tathis pleaſant Spring (Muſe) ſee, 
While in pride flowers be _— 
 Uimlelfe onely, winter ftarued. 


7 VVhy (alas )rhen doth ſhe FR bo a>alon 


That ſhe loueth me ſo deerly; >| | 
Seeing meſo long to beare-1255 £1110 1 
Coales of loue that burhe ſo aoncke: : 

And yetleaue me hopelefſc moecly, 


# Is thatloue? forſooth Troy: Levi ©! 
If I ſaw my good dogg pricvodho: 


My loue ſhould not be belecued, :. 
But he were by me releeued, 


"&T'S 
Ce 


9 No, ſhehates me (welawayyol 9g) iM. linow 119) 


Fainin oloue, Come tatopheit mez: 
© Knowing,if ſhe ſhould'diſplay . | 


All :rhate ,death ſoone would "> XuwY 


And of Lions torments calc me. 


. £0 Then my dearc Flocke now adicu's $19 71/011 
But alas, ifin your ſiraying .” 
Heauenly Stella meete with you," -- 
Tell herin yourpiteous eoacsieakd 

Her poore Slaues uſt decaying, 


_ Thetenth Sonnet.” 


O Deere Life,when ſhall i it beeg” 
That mine eyes thine eyealiadd aſa 
And in themthy minde diſcouer, 
V'Vhether abſence haue had force 
Thy remembrance to diuorce -.-' 1. 
From the image of thy Lones > 
| fi; SY 
4A 


Anda helpe for him did know,” 2 qtÞ > {+1 
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£ ROE IM 


- Atceobel and Stella, : & 


+ Oif Im af find-nor 
By thine a bſcnce oft forgot, Dh 2 
7" No: debard-from An WM treaſure, _ EN 
Letno tangueaſpire to tell 
In whathigh ioycs I ſhall dwell, WE 08 by 
Onely thought aimes ar the hy "7 | = 


2 Thought PHE PN will I ſend thee 
To take vp the place for mee, 
| Long will not after carrie: 
There vn{cene,thou maiſt be bold 
Thoſe faire wonders to behold, | 
VVhichinthemmy hopes doo cartie. 
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4 Thought, ſec thou noplace forbcare, . Rn: PRES. 
Enter brauely eueric where, | x ap 
Seazeonall co her belonging : 
But if thou would(ſt garded bee, 
Fearing her beames, Bites with thee 
Strength of liking,rage of longing, 


. s Omy Thoughts, my Thoughts ſurceale, LTon® £37 53 
f Yourdelights my wOes encreaſle, we: VAT 
My life fleetes with too much thinking +. : 
Thinke no more, but diein mee, 
Till chou ſhalt receiued bee, 
at her lips my Neftar drinking, | 


Finls Syr PS. 


Poems and Sonets of ſundrie 


other Noble men and Gentlemen, 


The eAntber of this Poeme, S, D. 


(3? wayling verſe the infant of my lone,: 
Mainernalike, brought' foorth without a mother: 
'That beares the image of the cares Iprouez 


Wicneſſeyour fathers giiefc cxceeds all other, 


Sigh out a Storieof her cruel! deedes * | 
With interrupted accents of diſpaire, 

A monument that wholocuer reedes, 

May iuſtly praiſeand blame my loucles Faire, 


Pls Say herdiſdaine hath dried vp my blood, 
—_____ And feerued youin ſuccours {till denying, 
___  Prefſetohereyes,importuneme ſome good, 
> . Wakenherſlceping crueltie with crying, 
Knock at her hard hart : ſay,]I periſh for her, 
And feare this deed wil make the'worldabhor her. 


, Sonnet 1, 


| ls ithap the Offpring ofmy care, 

Theſe farall anthemes and afflicted ſongs 

Cometo their view who hke to mce doo fare, 

May moue them {igh thereat and mone my wrongs. 


/ 8 But vntoucht hearts with vnaffeRed eye, 
__ . Approach motto behold my (outs diftreſe, 


Cleere ſighted you willnote whatis awry, _ 
Whilſt blind ones ſceno error in my yerle, -- 


You blinded ſoules whom hap and error leades, 
Yououtcaſt Eglets dazelcd with the Sunne, 3: 
Ah you and none bur you my ſorrow reads, - pers | 
You beſt can nudge the wrong thae ſhee hath done; 
That ſhee hath done, the motine of my paine, 
Who whil I loue doth kill me with diſdaine. | 


Sonnet, 2. 


— 


"TR ſorrowing fighs, the ſmokes of mine annoy; 
- & Theſetcares, which heare of ſacred fire dillills; 
Theſeare thetributes that my faith doth pay, 

And theſe my tyrants crucll minde fulfills, 


I facrifice my youth and blooming yeares  ' 
Athir proud feete,that yet reſpe&sno whut 

My youth, vntimely withered with my teates 

By winter woes, for ſpring of youth vnfir, 


She thinkes,alooke may recompence my carez 
Ando with lookes prolongs my long looker caſe: 
As ſhort the blifſe, ſo 15 the comfort rare ; 
Yet muſt that bliſſemy hungrie thoughts appedle; 
| Thus ſhe returnes my hopes to fruitlefſe cuer; = 
_ -Oncelet her louc indeed, ot eye me neuere 


Sommer 3 
When weary of the tedious life ſhee liucs, 


y fier dies, yet finds new life in flames, 
Hir aſhgs to hir ſhapenew ellence SLUTS, 


g He onely bird alone that Nature frames, 
By fi 


" fa, | 


Aftrophel and Stella, 8 63" 
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Conſumes my life, reuiue meafrer this, 


"Thardiesto liue,by fauour of thy blifle. 


When onely I the onely wretched wight, 
Weatrie of lifethat breaths but ſorrows blaſts, 
Purſues the lame of ſuch a beaurtie bright, 


That burnes my heart,and yet my life (till Jaſts, 


© Soucraigne lightthat with thy ſacred flame 


And make me (with the happie bird) the ſame 


This deede of thine ſhall ſhew a Goddeſle power, 
In ſo long deathyto grant one liuing hower. - 


Sounet, 4, 


Fl 


Y'Eares,vowes andpraicrs gaines the hardeſt hearts, 
. Teares,vowes ahd praiers,haue I (pent in vaine, 
Teares cannot ſoften flint,nor yowes conuert, * 
Praiers preuaile not with a quaint diſdaine, 


Tloofe my teares,where | hauc loſt my loue, 
1yowemy faith, where faith is notregarded, 
Ipray in vainc a merciles to moue, = 
So rare a faith ought better berewarded, 


Though frozen will may not be thawed with teares, 
Though my ſoules Idol korneth all my vowes, 
Though all my praters be made todeatned earcs, 
No fauour thong gh, thecrucl faire allowes, 
Yet wil I weepe,vowe, praic tocruel ſhee, | 
Fline,froſt,diſdaine, weares, melts and yeclds welec, 


\V Hy doth my Miftres credit fo hir glaſſeyo 114 hnn i \'f 
Gaſing hir beau: ie dein'd hir by the skies; _— 

And doth not rather looke on him (alas) '' 7 

Whole late belt ſheycs the force of murthering eics: <0 


NN 


 _ AfrophelandSeella. 
The brokentops of loftie trees declare = 

The furie of a mercie-wanting ſtorme; 7 
And of what force your wounding graces are, 
Vpon my ſelfe you beſt may findethe forme, 


+ Then leaue your glaffe,and gaze your ſelfe on mee, 
That myrror ſhowes the power of your face; 
To admire your forme too much may danger bee, 
Narciſſus changd to lowerin ſuch acaſe; 
I teare your change not flower nor Hiacynth, 
Mednſas eye may turne your hearttofline. 
Sonnet 6, 


6 


T Heſe amber locks arethoſe ſameners( my Deare) 


Wherewith.my l:berty thou'did(t ſurpriſe, * 
Loue was the flame that fierd meſo neare, ; 
The darts tranſperfing were theſe Chriſtal cies, 


Strong is the net,and feruent is the flame, 
Deepe is the ſtroke, my fighscan well report, \/ 
Yetdoelloue,adore and praiſe the ſame, 


Thar ho!ds,that burnes,that wounds mein that fort. 


] liſt not feeke to breake,to quench, to heale, | 

This bond, this flame, this wound that feſtereth ſo,. 

By knife, by 1:quor,or by falue to deale; 

So much I pleaſe ro periſh in my woe : 
Yet,leaft long trauels be abouce my ſtrength; 


yes FA Sonnet yl, _ 
Ehold what hap Pigma/ion had co frame, 
And carue his griete himſelf: vpon a ſtoneg 
My heauie fortune is much like the ſame, 
I worke on flint and thats the cauſe I mone, * 
: | 'K For 
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Good Ladie,loſe,quench, heal me now atlengrh, 


' Forhaplefſelo cuen with mine ownedefires, 
' T figured on the table of my hare 


© The goodlictſhapethat the worlds eye admires, 
 Andſodid periſh by my proper arte. 


And ſtill T royle to-change the Marble breſt 
Ofher, whoſe ſweete /dza Laddore, 
Yet cannot finde her breath ynto mp reſt, 
Hard is her heart,and woc is me therefore. 
Q bleſſed hethar ioyes his ſtone and arte, 
_ Vahappic Ito louca tonic harte, 


Sonnet 8, 


Ft andin vaine my rebels thoughts haue yentred, 


to ſtop thepaſſage of my yanquiſhr hart, 
And cloſethe way, my friendly foe firſt entred, 
Striuing thereby to free my better part, 


VVlileftearding thus the windowes of mythought, 
Where my harts-thiefe to vex me made her choice, 
And thether all my forces to tranſport, 

Another paſſage opensat hir yoicc. 


Her voice betraies me to hir hand and cie, 

- My freedomes-tyrant glorying in hirart: 

But (ah) ſweete foe, ſmallis the viRoric | 
With three ſuch powers toplague one filly hart, 

— Yetmy ſoules ſauereigne,finceI muſtrefigne, 

Ragne in my thoughts, my loue and life are thine. 


Sorunet 9s 


R 4 gne inmy thoughts, faire hand, ſweete eycrare yoicc, 


Poſleſle me whole, my harts Triumuitate : 
Yet heauic hartto make {o hard a choice, 


Of ſuch as ſpoyle thy whole afflicted ſtate. 


\ 


For 


+ 
* 
s 


Aſtrophel and Stella 67. 
For whilſt they firivewhich ſhall be Lord of alf, 5.18 
All my poore life bythem istrodden downe; Go en its 
 They-all ere their triumphs on my fall, | Yg0- P, 


” 


And yeclds menought : who guaines them there renownes! - 


When backe I looke, and ſigh my freedome paſt, 
And waitletheftate wherein I preſent ſtand, 
And ſee my fortune cuer like to laſt; — 
Finding me reynd withſucha cruell hand, 
What can I doo but yeeld and yeeld I doo, 
| And erue them all,and yet they ſpoyleme too, 


Sonnets 10, 


T Heflic Inchanter,when to worke his will | oY. 

4 And ſecret wrong on ſome toreſpoken wight, - IE. 
Frames wax<c, in forme to repreſent arighe = 
The poore vn witting wretch he meanes to kill, FP £2" ng 
And prickes the image, fram*d by Magicks kill ; | 12 

| Whereby to vexethe partie day and nights - _ 
Like hath ſhe done;whoſe ſhew bewitche my Hghe'' 
To beauties charmes,her Louers bloud to ſpill. | 


For fhir{t, like waxe ſhe fram'd me by her cyes, 
Whole nayes ſharp poynted ſer vpon my brett, 
Martyres my life, and plagues mein this wiſe 
VVith lingring paine to periſhin varelt; | 
Naughr could ({aue this) my ſweeteſt faire ſuffice 

Totric herarte on him that loues her belt. 
Sonnet 11, 


JS 


Eſtore thy treaſure to the golden. ore, - - 

"Yeeld (therzas ſonne thoic arckes of loue, 
Bequeath the heauens the (tarres that 1 adore, 
Andto the Orient doo thy peatles remoue, 
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' Yeeld thy hands pride vntothe iuory white, 
To eArahian odor giae thy breathing ſweere; 
Reſtore thy bluſh vnto Arora bright, 
To Theris-giue the honour of thy feete, 


| X R 


Let Venus have the graces hir refignd, | 
And thy ſweete yoyce yeeld ro Hermonixe ſpheares ; 
Bur yet reſtore thy fierce and cruel] minde 

To H'ircan Tygers,and to ruthlefſe Beares ;- 
| _ Yeeldto the Marblethy hard heart againe : 
So ſhalt thouceale to plague,and I to paine. 


Sonnet 12: 


'T He tablet of my heauie fortunes heere 
Vpon thine Altare (Pafhian Power) Iplaces 
| The greeuous ſhipwracke of my trauels deere: 
In bulged batke,all periſht in diſgrace. 


 Thattraitor Loue,was Pilotto my woe, 

My Sailes were hope,ſpread with my ſighs of griefe, 
The twinelightes which-my haples courſe did ſhow, 
Hard by th'inconſitant ſands of falſe reliefe, 


 VVheretwo bright ſtarres which led my view apart, 
ASirens voice allurd me come fo neare, 
To periſh onthe marble of her harr, 
Adaneer which my ſoule did neuer feare: 
Lo thus he fares that truſts acalme too muchz 
And thus fare I whoſe credit hath beene ſuch. 


Sonnet, 7 "RE : 
MY (mmhia hath the waters of min? cies, 
1 1 The reddie handmaides on hir grace attending, 
That neverfalls roebbenoreuer dies, 


Forto their flow ſhee neuer grants an ending, 


© AﬀrophelandStella,. 


The Ocean neyer dot:1attend more duly 

Vpon his ſoueraigne, the night wan dring Queene; 

Nor cuer hath his impoſt paid more truly, 00 
Than mine tomy ſou!es Queene hatheuer beene. JIE 


Yether hard rocke firme fixt foray remoningy, = 
Nocomfort to my cares ſhe cuer giueth; 


Yet had I rather languiſhin hir louing, Fo. eg. 


Than to imbrace the faireſt ſhee thar liueth. 
I feare to find ſuch pleaſure1n my raigning, 
As now 1taftin compaſle of complaining. 


Sonnet, 14. 


Fatrueheartand faith vafained, 

Ifaſweere languiſh witha chaſt defire, 
If hunger-ſteruen thoughts ſo long retained, 
Fed but with ſmoke, and cheriſhe but with fire, 


4 


Andif a brow with Cares caraQters painted, ow 
Bewrayes my Loue with broken wordshalfe ſpoken 
To her which-ſitsjn my thoughts temple ſainted, 


And layes to view my yulture-gnawen heart Open, 


If I haue wept the day,and fgthd the night, Le, 
Whilſt thrice the Sun approcht this northern bound + 
If ſucha faith hath ever wroughrc aright, 
And well deſcrud,and yetno ove found : 
Ler this ſutfice, thewholeworld it may ſee 
. The fault is hers, though mine the molt hurt bee, 
Jo Sonnet 1x. I 
Ince the firſt looke that led me to this error, 
To this thoughts-maze tomy confuſion tendings. 
Still have [ Ide in griefe, in hope,in terror, 
Fhe circle of my forrowes neuer ending. 
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- > Yet cannot have hirLoue that holds me.-Latefull, 

_ - Hireies exaQtsit,though hir heart diidaines me, 

 Seewhatreward he hath that ferues thingrarefull, 
So long and pure afaith no fauour gains me. 


%$ RF 


Still muſt I whetmy young defires abated, . 
Vpaonthe flint of ſuch a heart rebelling, 
And all in vaine hir prideis ſo unated, _ 
Shee yeelds no place atall for pities dwelling, 
of haue I told, hir that my Souledid loue Jur, = 
| And that withteares;yet all this wil not mouehur, 


Sonnet, 16, 
On VV 4y but the cauſe, and glue meleaue toplaineme, 
* * Forall my hurt, chat my hartsQueenc hath, wroughtit, 


» « 


Shee whom l louc lo deare,the morero pPaineme, | 
VVithholds my.right,where I have dearely bought it. 


Dearely I bought chatwas ſo highly rated, 

Euen withthe price of bloud and bodies waſting, 
Shee would nor yeeld that ought might beabared, 
For all ſhee ſaw my Loue was purc and laſting. 


And yetnow ſcornes performance of the paſſion, 
And with hir preſence Lyftice ouerruletb,, - 
Shee tels me flat hir beauty beares no ation, 
 Andſo my plee and proces ſhee excluderh: | 
 VVhat wrongſhee doth,the world may well perceiue it, 
To accept my faith ar ficit, and then to leaue it, 


4-4 Sommer, 13.1 non”, q 

Hi ſt by hireies purſude,, my poore hart flue it! 

Into the ſacred boſome of my deareſt, - 
Shee there in thar ſweete SanQuarie ſlew it, 

- VVhenithadhop'd his aferie to be near, 


 _ AſrophelandScella. 
My faithofpriuiledge could no whit proteEtic, 
That was witlybloud,and three yeres witnes f: oned, 


VVhereby ſhe had no cauſe once to luſpet it; 
For well the ſaw my loue,and how 1 pincd,. 


Yet no hopes letter would her brow reueale;mee, . // 
 Nocomforts hue, which falling ſpirits erecteth ; 
,V'Vhat bootes to lawes of ſuccour to appeale mee ? 
Ladies and tyrants neuer lawes reſpecteth. 
Then chere I die, where I had hope to liven; 
And by her hand that better might haue giucn. 


[ 


Sonnet 18.. 


Ooke in my gricfes, & blame me not to mourne,. 
From though to'thought that lead a life-ſo bad : 
Fortunes Orphan, hersand the worlds ſcorne, 
V Vhoſe clowded brow doth make my daies lo bad. 


Longare theirnights, whoſe cares doo neuer flcepe; 
Lothſome theix.dayes, whom neyer ſunne yet ioyed; 
A pleaſing griefe umpreſſed/hathſo deepe, 


Thatthus I live both day and night annoyed, . 


Yerfince the ſweeteſt roote dothyeeld thus much, 
Her praiſe from my-complains I muli not part: 
1loue the effeR, becauſe the cauſers ſuch -... 
I praiſe hir face,and blame hr flintic hart;.*,. 
V'Vhilſt that we make the world admutCat vs,, 
Her for diſdaine,and meforlouing thus» 
Soares. ISS vHarntt oo 
 [appicinfleepe,waking contentto languiſh, 
_ Imbracingcloudes by night,in day crime mourne; 
_ All things loth ſaue hir and mine owne anguilh,. 
Pleaſd in my heart mooued to liuc foitornes. 


\% 
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- > Yet cannot have hirLoue that holds me Latefull, 
 Hireies exaQtsit,thoughhir heart diidaines me, ' 
See what reward he hath thatſeruesth'ngrarefull, 

So long and pure afaith no fauour gains me. 
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,__ Stillmuſt I whetmy young deſires abated, 
Vpanthe flint of ſuch a heart rebelling, 
And all in vaine hir prideis ſo unated, 
Shee yeelds no place atall for pitics dwelling, 
of haue I told, hir that my Souledid loue bir, = 
| And that with teares;yet all this wil not mouehur, 


Sonnet, 16, 


VV 4y bur the cauſe, and giuemeleaue toplaine me, 

- " Forall my hurt, chat my hartsQueenchach. wroughtir, 
Ln i | Shee whoml louc lodeare,the MOre ro paine me, :+ 

po: VVithhglds my right, where I have dearely bought it. 


Dearely I bought chatwas ſo highly rated, 

Euen withthe price of bloud and bodies waſting, 
Shee would nor yeeld that ought might beabared, 
For all ſhee ſaw my Loue was pure and laſting. 


 ._.._ Andyetnow ſcornes performance of the paſſion, 
) And with hir preſence Lyltice ouerruletb;,  - 
Shee tels left hir beauty beares no ation, 1 | 
And ſo my plee and proces ſheeexcluderhs 
VVhat wrongſhee doth,the world may well percciueit, 
To acceptmy faith ar firit, and then to leaue it, 
; | Sonnet, 17. 1x _yinee?, 
| WWHi it by hireies purſude z My poore hart flue it! 
Into the ſacred boſome of my-dearelt, 
Sheethere in that ſweete SanQuarte flew it, 


_ YVhenuthad hop'd his (atetic to be neareRs 
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My faith ofpriuiledge could oo whit protec, 7 - 
| That was witi/bloud,and three yeres witnes ſigned, * 
VVhereby ſhe hadno cauſe once to luſpett ir; 

| For well the ſaw myloue,and how I pincd, 


Yet no hopes letter would her brow reueale;mee; . 
Nocomforts hue, which falling ſpirits erecteth z 
VVhat bootes to lawes of ſuccour to appeale mee? 
Ladies and tyrants neuer lawes reſpeeth, 
Thea here I die, where I had hope to liuen; 
And by her hand that better might haue giuen. 


Ooke in my griefes, & blame'me not to mourne,, 
From thought to thought that lead. a lifeſo bad :. 
' Fortunes Orphan, hers and the worlds {corne, oo 
VVhoſe clowded brow doth make my daics lo bad- 


Longare theirnights, whoſe cares doo neuerfleepe; 
Lothſometheir.dayes, whom neuer ſunne yet toyed; 
_ Apleafing griefe unpreſſed hath ſo deepe, 

- Thatthus I live both day and night annoyed, - 


Yerfince the ſweeteſt roote dothyceld thus much, | 
Her praiſe from my complains. I muli not part : 
I loue the effec, becauſe the cauſes ſuch -., 
I praiſe hir face,and blame hi flintic hart;.*,. » | 
V'Vhilſ chat we make the world adnute at ys, 
Her for diſ{daine,and meforlouing thus» 
| Sowunet 19, 4” 
Appie in ſleepe,waking contentto languiſh, , 
Imbracingcloudes by night,in day cme Mourne; 
All things | loth ſaue hir and mine owne anguith,, 


"OS | ad pes 
Pleaſd in my heart mooued ro liuc foilorne,. 


© Aftropheland Stella, Jn 


No velit 


1 


Syr P;S; bis; 


Nought doeT craue aA {oue,death,or my: 'Ladie,' 

Horce with crying mercie, (mercie yet'my.merit) | 
So manie vowes and praiers cucr made T, 

That now at length to yceld meere pittie were It, 


' Yer fince the Hidra of my cares renewing,” 
Reuives [lil] ſorrowes ofthir freſhdiſdaining, 
Still muſt I goe the Summer windspurſuing, 
Andnothing but hir love and my harts painin 


Weep howrs ,zrieue daies,ſfigh months, & ff mourn nyeady, 
Thus muſt [doe becaule 1 loue hic dearclic; 


Sonnet, 20, 


JF Beautie bright be doul led with a frowne, 

Thar Pitiecannot ſhinerhrough to my blifle, 
And Diſdaines yapors are thus ouergrowen, 
Thar my lives light to me quite darkened 15, 


VVhy trouble 1 the world then with my cries, 

| Theaire with ſighs;the earth below withteares, 
Since I liue hatctull to thoſe ruthfull eyes, - 

Vexing with my vntuned moneher daintie arcs. 


k 


Ifl have lou'd her dearerthan my breath, 

My breath,that cals the heauens to witnes it 

And ſtill hold her moſt deare vntill my ror: 

And if that all this cannot mooue one whit; 
Yet Jet hirſay that ſhee hath doneme wrong, 
To vic methus and know 1low'd fo long, 


Ac 
<7 


Sonnet, 2. 
C2 Deaththe Anc horhold of al my y thoughts 
My laſt reſort whereto my Soule appealeth: - 
For all too long on earth my fancie dotes, 


Whales deareſt blood my ficrie paſsions ſalerh. 
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| AfﬀrophelandStella, 
 Nhathert is now the proipeAtiue of horror, - 
 Thathonoured haththe'cruchi Faire thathueth, TR 
The cruelſt Faire,that knowes anguiſh for hers 
And neuzr mercic to my mer.te giveth | 


This is the Laurel! and her tryumphes priſe, 5 

: To tread mee downe with foote of her diſgrace, | 

Whilt I did bu:ld my fo:tune in hereyes, - 

And1aid my foules reſt 09 fo faire a face; - 
That reſt Hott, my Loue,my life and all, 
Thus highatcemptsto lowe dffgrace do fall,” 


Sonnet, 24 >: Ks. | -— 5 Te 


| TFthis be Lone todrawe a wearic breath, 

| 1Topaint on flugs cill the ſhorecrieco theaire, 

With prone aſpeCt ſhllereadiogon therarth, porroi1IEr 
Sad horror,pale griefe,prolirate diſpaire : fra: 


Jf this be Loye,to warteagainſt my ſoule, 

Riſe vp to waile, he downe to figh, togricueme, | Tp 

BE With cealcles royie Cares reſticſc ttones to roule, {1 TOVY '] 
FW Scillto complaine and mone,whilſtnone relicue mes 


If this be Love,rolanguiſhin ſuch care, - - 1-7 
Loathing the lighe,the worid,my ſelfe,and all, © -- TD» 
VVihinterrupted fleepes freſh griefesrepatie, = FLSA we 
And breath outhorror 11 perplexed chrall: _ | 
 Ifthis be Love, to live a liuing death; pertatil LA. + 0 Rn 

Loe then loue ], and draw tis wearic breath © ; + |-- _ 


5 Sonnet 22.. 

A A Y cares drawes on wy everlaſting night, 
VIAnd horrors fablec!owds dims my hues funnes 
Tnat my liues ſunn.e,and thou my worldly light, 

Shall tile no McCIc io men! y dules arc donne, 
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; "= He goc before vnto- the myrtle ſhades, & 


- 


rP. S: bis 


' Toatrend the preſenceof my worldes cafe, 
 Anddrefſea bed of flowers that neuer fades, 
And all things fit agaiulft her comming there. 


If anic aske,why thac ſoſoone T' came? 

- Ne hide herfaulz,and fay,it was my lor, 

In life and death Ile renderher good name, 

My life and death ſhalt never be her btor : 
Alchough the world this deed ofhirsmay blame, 
The Ehſian ghoaſts ſhall nguer know'the ſame, 


4 


I. 


Sonnet 24 = 


F HeStarre of my miſhap impoſd mypaining 

© Toſpend the eAFpriliof my yeares in crying, 
"Thatneuer found my fortune bur in wayniny, 

_ VVichRtill freſh cares my bloud and bodic tiying. 
Yetherl blame not, though ſhe might hane blcſtm 
Bur my defiers wingsſo high aſpiring; PETS 
Now melted with the Sunne that hath poſſeſt me, | 
Downe dool fall from of my highdefirin 2, 


And in my fall doo crie for mercie ſpeedie, 

No pitcous eyelookes backe vpon my mourning; 

No helpe I finde, when now moſt fauour neede 1; 

My Ocean teares drowne mg,and'quench my burning, 
And this my death muſt chriſten her anew, P 
Whiles faith doth bid my cruell Faire adieu, 


Sonnet 25, 


”O hearethe impolt of a faichnotfaining, 
"I That dutie paies,and her diſd aine extorteth + 
_ Theſebeare the meſſage of my wofull paining, 


Theſe Olue braunchesmercie Bill exarteth; 


Theſe 
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Theſe tributarie plaint: with-chaſt deſires, 

I ſend thoſe eyes, the cabinetsof loue, 
Theparadiſe where tomy ſoule aſpires | 
From our this hell, which my affictionsproue; 


Wherein (poore ſoule) I live exiPd frommirth, 

Penſive alone,none but diſpaire about me, 

My ioyes liberties periſhe ia cheir birth, 

My care*s long liu*d, and willnor die without me 2. 
What ſhall I doo but ſigh end waile,the while 
My martyrdome exceedes the higheliitile. 


Q 


Sonnet 260, .' 


Once may I ſee when yeares may wrecks my wrong, 
And golden hires may change to liluerwyer, 

And thoſe bright rayes (that kindle all chis faer) 

Shall faile in force,their power nortſo ſtrong, 


Fer beautie,now the burden of my ſong, | 

VVhoſe glorious blaze the worlds cie doth admire, 

. Muſt yecid her praiſe to tirane times defire,- 
Then fades the lower which fed her pride ſo long, 


VVhen if ſhe grieue to gazcher in her glaſſe, 
VVhichthen preſents her winter withred hieu, 
Goeyou my verſe,goe tell her what ſhe was? 
For what ſhe was, ſhe beſt nay fiade in you. - 
Your fieric heate lers not herglorie paſſe, 
| But Phenix like ro make herliue anew, 
ES Sonnet 27. 
RAifog my hope on hills ofhigh defire, 
Thinking to ſcale the heaucenof berhart, 
 Myflender meane preſumes too high 2 part: 
For difdaines cthunderbolt made me _ 
Mm $ r BD COS. ny 2 | 
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_ And threw me downetopainein all riis fire, 
_,__WhereloTlanguiſhin ſo-heauie ſmart, 
 Becauſerh*attempt was far aboue my Art, 
 Hirſtate brooks not poore ſoules ſhould come ſo nie hir. 


YetlI proteſt my high aſpiring will, 
Was not to diſpoſleſle hir of hir right, 

Hir Soueraigntie ſhould have remained ſtill, 
I onely foughtthe bliſſe, to have hir ſight: 
Hir ſight contented thusto ſee me ſpill, 

Frant'd my deſires fic for hireies to kill, 


Fins, Daniel, - 


L (ants prime. 


JA arkea! you Ladiesthat doo ſlcepe, 
L The FairieQueene Proſerpina 
Bids you awake,and pitie them that weepeer 
You may doointhe darke 
What the day doth forbid; 
| Feare not the'doggs that barke, 
Night will haue all hid. : 


But if you let your Louers mone,: 
Fhe Fairie Queene Proſerpins 
Will ſend abroad hir Fairies cuerie one: 
That ſhall pinch blackeand blew 
Your white hands and faire armes, 
That did not kindly rewe gs 
- Your Paramours harmes,” © 


Inmyrde arbours on the dow nes, 
The Fairie Queenec Proſerpina T9 4Cf 31 
This night by Moone ſhine leading mertie rounds, 


SY; SF, 


Holds 


Caſttheir eyes hetherward : loe in an agonie 


Moyſtcheekes with blubbering painted as Eborre | 
Blacke,their feltred haire torne with wrathfull hand, 
And whules aſtonicd,ftarkGFin a maze they ſtands,” 


AfrophelandScclla, 
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- Holdsa wat h with ſweete Loue, 
Downe the dale, vp the hill, 
No plaints nor grieues may moue, 


Ther holy vigill. 
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All you that will hold watch with Loue, 
The Fairie Queene Proſerpina 
Will make you fairer than Dianas Doue, . 
Roſes red, Lilhes white, | 
And the cleere damaske hue 
Shall on yourcheekes alight': [og 
Loue will adorne you. | +.7 3. }-- 


. % 
» o 
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All youthat loue, or lou'd before, | ; 
'The FairieQueene Proſerpina FO E 
Bids you increaſechat loutng humour more 
They thathaue not yet fed 
On delight amorous, __ _ +1. RR 
She vowes that they ſhall lead « <; 7, 
Apes in Auernis. N 7» \ 7}, 8 


(+ anto Secunads; «433 = } 
V Hat faire pompe haue I ſpide of glittering Ladies, 

With locks-ſparckled abroad, and rofhie Coronet + 
Ontheir yuorie browes,trackt to the daintie thies | 7s 
VVith roabs like «Amazons, blew as Violets 
VVith gold Aglects adcrnd,ſomein achangeable 
Pale, with ſpan gs wauering taught to be moueable, 


2 Then thoſe Knights that a farre off with dolorous viewing, 


All vnbrac*dycrie aloud;their heauie ſtate ruing;- 


? {I +24 


1, a - 
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. Ohlet me dozt, fo Louebe bent ro pleaſes !_ 
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2$ But hearke what metry ſound; wha? ſodaine harmonie 


Looke,looke neerethe grouc where the Ladies doetread + 


'VViththeir knights the meaſures waide by the melodie, 


V'Vantons whole trauefing make Menenamouvred, 


Now they faine an h6nor,now by theflender walt 


He muſt lift hir aloft, and feale a kifle'in haſt, 


4 Streight downe vnder a ſhadow for wearines they lie, 


_ VVith pleaſant daliance, hand knit witharme in arme, 


Now cloſe, now ſer aloof they gaze with an equall cie, 
Changing kiſſes alike,ſtreighe witha falſe alarme, 
Mocking kiffes alike, powt withalouely lip,/|:./ © 
Thus drownd with 1ollities,their merry daics doe flip. 


5 Butſtay now I diſcerne they goe ofta Pilgrimage: 
Toward Loues holy land faire. Paphos or Cypres, 
Such deuotionts meete for a bhthelome age, 
With ſweet youth it agrees well ro beamorous, 
Let olde angrie fathers |urke in an Hermitage, 
Come weelcaffociate this iollc Pilgrimage. 


bn 


Canto Tertio« 


=_ 


\ ht Y Lone bound mewith a kiſſe. 

I 1 That l ſhould no lon ger (taic; 

VVhen Ifeltſofreeteablifle, : - 5 1,-IWe: 
I had lefle power to paſſe away: _ 


Kiſſes makemenloathto goc. 
eninlr '. {anto: Quarta, | 
- Que whets the dulleſt wittes,his plagues be. ſuch, ' 
But makes the wiſe by pleaſing doatas truth; - 
So wit 1s purchaſt by this dire diſcaſe, -- | 


E W3+E 
Ss > 


Aft phel and Stella 


| Canto Quinte "Ai : ns Hoes) 


Daie, 2 night, an houre of (weete content, 

Is worth a world conſuird in frecfull Care, 
Vnequall Gods in your Arbitrement | 
To ſort vs daies whoſe forrowes endles are,'' 

"And yet what werc'ir? as a fading Rowen 

To ſim in bliſle, adaic, anightan hower.” 


2 VVhatplague isgreater thanthe griefc of ninde, 
The griefe of minde that eates in cueric vl OIDAVD: > - 
In cuerievaine thatlcauecs ſuch clods behind 
Such clods behind as breed ſuch bitter paine; 

 Sobitter paine that none ſhall cuer finde, 
What plague isgreaterthanthe gricfe of minde, - 


; Dothſorrawe frer hy oule? & direfull ſpirit, 
Doth pleaſure feede thy heart ? > & bleſſed man ; 
Ha{t thou bin happie once ? 6 heauie plight : 
 Arethy miſhaps forepaſt ? 6 happte than : - 
Or haſt thou blifle in-eld wy 0 Fliſſe too late 
Bur haſt thou blifle in youth? 6 {weere eſtate, 
Fini, CONTENT. 


CAleghiora ſpere 


E ARion that ever 4 gti? in Court w here wit excelles, 
_ hath ſer defiance. | 
Fortune and Loue haue ſworne, that they! were neuer borne, | 
of onelance, FOI 


Copid which doth apive; to be God of Deſire, 2 
| Sweares he gingslawes; ; | 
| That where his arrowes hir,fome ioy;ſome ſorrow ity, 


\ Fortanenoca aule, 
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hirwheele;+ © 


ſclues ſhall prouc :'venter hath place in Lone, 
emthar feele. 


f _ x ig + 
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diſcord it begot eAtherfÞs,chathonornot; 
ertaneſhou!ld cuer dwell in Court where wits cxcell, 


Loxe kcepe the wood,” 
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T7  Fortaves for res: 1s 7 2 | 
Experience of my youth, made met 
- .___ -Iadeſartsborwe. :; 


ny 


| feare faire and true: | 
that doth onely mouc'paſſions of Ioue with Lowe; 
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fflouds of teares couldclenſe my follies paſt, ! 
And ſmokes of Highs might ſacrifice foritin,' © 
IF zconing cries might alue my faulr ar laſt, 
_ Orendles mone forerror pardon win; 
» Then wouldþ<crig,weepe,figh, and ever mone | 
_ Mineerror, fault fins, follics paſt and gone, 
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ee my hopes mult wither in their bud, 
1 ſee my fatoursare no. laſting flowers, | 
Tee that words will breath no better good. 
ran loſle of time, and lightning but at howers: 
\ Thenwhenlſceghienthis Liay therefore, 
" That fauours, hopes, and worgds,can'b 
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| Fortune (weares weakeſt hearrs (the boones of Cupids Arts) 
> _ Senſflesthemſclues ſhallprouc : venter hath place in Lone, 
ER. >. aeethenthacſeele. | 
This diſcordit begoteMeherfts, that honornots 
BEIT iS 5: | N ature thought good, 1 Ni 
© Fortaneſhou'd cuer dwell in Court where wits excell, 

_—_— Loze kcepe the wood, ; 


+ _ Sotothe wood went T, with'Lexe toliueand dice, _ 
RR ::- 4 - Forres forioarne 5. $3697 Shan io 
RES Experience of my youth, made me thinke humble Truth 
pn fo henh -| Indeſarts borne. 


 __,_ MySaintIkeepeto mee, and feare her ſelfe js ſhee, 
> Es foare faire and true: 

SR Blice that doth onely mouc paſſions of loue with Lowes 
Ot  Fortuneadiens | | 
A ; = | EY - , Fins 5 O, 


* 2 ' 
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ET In I: flouds of teares could clenſe my follies paſt, 
© » 4Andſmokes of hghs mighe ſacrifice for tin, 

© If groning cries might falue my faulr atlaſlt, 

+ _ Orendlesmoneforerror pardon win; 

"F560 +12 : 2: 4T en would ] crie, weepe, ſigh, and cucer INO0Ng 
2 Mineerror, fault, fins,follics patt and gone, 


0 th &F . "MX "Fn. " 


108 Po RE ſee my hopes mult wither in their bud, 

"CEL I fee my fatoursare no laſting flowers, 

FS Ifee thac words will breath no better good 
—-___  Thanloſle of time, andlightning butart howers: 
2 = =» Thenwhenlſceghenthis Liay therefore, | 
—- - Thar fayours, hopes,and words,can'blnde no mores 
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